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LETTER LXXXII. 
Gertrude to Frances. 

t 

Auguft6y 1797. 

It is impoffible to defer ibc the unruf- 
fled mien and t^fy nonebalaHce "wKich 
Mrs. Ferret difplayed during our jour- 
ney of five miles : (he feemed confcious ^ 1 
of her own fafety, even while ihe held 
in her poflfeflion the property of which 
(he had defrauded me. My mind was 
too intently abforbed by rumination/»-to 
^ allow of much difcouf fe upon the fubjeft 
of my complaint j and a filcnce, almoft 
VOL. IV. B uninter- 



2 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

uninterrupted, gave her time to coUeft 
her defence, with that (hrewdnefs and 
precaution which never failed to regu- 
late her conduft. 

In lefs than an hour we arrived within 
fight of the fplendid temple, where 
Juftice held her fcales under the ermine 
of Nobility. The extraordinary magni- 
ficence of the manfion, the fpacious 
park, the number of domcftics in live- 
ries laced with coronets, who ufhered us 
from room to room, threw a chilling 
prefentiment over my mind ; and I 
almoft repented our having undertaken 
the expedition. The officer who had 
attended us, perceiving my furprize, 
informed me that I might depend on 
receiving the moft liberal treatment; 
*• for," faid he with arconfcqucntial tone, 
*'.my Lord is very polite to people of 
rcfpedlability ; and I never fail to expe- 
rience his civilities whenever I appear 

before him." 

« Pray," 
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" Pray," inquired Mrs. Ferretj 
*« what is his Lordfhip's name ?'* 

" Good woman, I anfwer no illegal 
qucftions," faid Mr. Jenkins. 

" You are mighty clofe indeed,^' 
cried the inquifitor : ** but one never 
gets any thing from low people ; they 
have ten times more cunning than perfons 
of confequence." 

" Save your fpeechcs till you want 
them," interrupted Jenkins : ^< they will 
only make againft you, when things 
come to be explained: for, by your 
looks, youarebut aticklifti fort of a body^ 
or I am miftaken." 

*' Saucy varletT' exclaimed Mrs. 
Ferret. " Your mafter would not pre- 
fume to ufe fuch language. A ticklifh 
fort of a body, indeed ! I am a woman 
of reputation, and not ufcd to fucfi 
vulgar impertinence -, therefore let me 
^ve no more of it." 
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4 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

" My Lord (hall talk to you," faid 
Jenkins ; " for I never demean myfclf 
by being familiar with fufpefted perfons : 
I leave that to greater people. I know 
my fituation, and fhall do my duty, let 
what will come of it." 

" You are an impertinent vagabond," 
faid Mrs. Ferret, " and, I dare fwcar, 
fprung from nothing. Pray, how long 
have you been invefted with the dignities 
of legal authority ? I have feen your face 
before j and, if I miftake not, you were 
then a menial — " 

" Take care what you fay," inters 
rupted Jenkins, opening his pocket- 
book, and beginning to write. Mrs. 
Ferrer, regardlcfs of his conduft, with 
incrcafed vehemence continued : 

" I am come to fomeching indeed, 
when every Jack in office dares jnfult 

me!" 

" A libel !" exclaimed Jenkins, ftill 
writing attentively. 

" I defv 
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" I defy your power/' faid Mrs. 
Ferret : << I kugh at your authority 5 
and if tny Lord encourages fuch info* 
knce^ I will tell him that be is no 
better than he fliould be^ or I am a 
liar/' 

'^ I am a liar,'' repeated Jenkins^ 
writing the words. Mrs. Fenet con- 
tinued : 

^^ And as hr your conducing me 
hither/ 1 de^lc it. I am above the 
laws/' 

** Above the lawt,''^ murmured Jcn- 
kinsy without taking his eyes off hb 
pencil 

" I have not been of fuch fcrvtce to 
n»y eoufltryi to be at kft fufpefked of 
diftonefty/' fiid the prifoner. •* I have 
kept too good a watch upon the enemies 
of focral order, to crouch before varlets, 
and confefs myfelf a culprit/' 

" And confefs myfelf a culprit," 
muttered Jenkins. 

B 3 •* Whca 
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** When my Lord appears, we (ball 
fee who will be innocent, and who will 
be proved guilty : and if I do not make 
an example of fomc folks, I rely on 
the juflicc of Heaven to puni(h me as I 
deferve/* 

*' Punifli me as I defervc,'* repeated 
Jenkins, writing down the words. 

An hour paffcd in controverfy, when 
a fervaiit, out of livery, informed us 
that Lord Arcot wQuld be at leifure in 
about twenty minutes. ** My Lord ia 

engaged with his private fecretary,*' faid 
the domeftic, and defires that the ladies 
will take fome refrefhment after their 
journey." 

" We are much obliged to his Lord-, 
fhip," replied Mrs. Ferret, " and I beg 
he will take his own time ; for perhaps 
he is occupied in affairs of importance, 
or we break in upon his domeftic con- 
cerns. My Lord, I prefume, is mar- 
ried." 
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" He is, madam/* replied the fer- 
vant. 

" I hope he has heirs to inherit this 
princely manfion/' continued the pri- 
Ibner. 

** Mind your own bufinefs/' faid 
Jenkins, '^ and remember that you 
never get any thing from low people/* 

** You are a faniiliar jackanapes,"^ 
replied Mrs. Ferret* Then turning to- 
wards the fcrvant, (he added : " Pray, 
who and what is this fellow, that he 
prefumes to domineer over perfons of ' 
confequence." 

" When perfons of confequence (loop 
to degrading adlions, the very loweft 
have a right to condemn them," faid 
Jenkins. The fervant fmiled, and 
quitted the room j and Mary and ! en- 
deavoured to beguile the time in ad- 
miring the fplcndours with which we 
were furrounded. 

B 4 The 
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The apaitment was hung with 
rofe-colourcd tabby, richly edged with 
an embroidery of flowers, in colours^ 
upon a filver ground. The chairs and 
fofas were made ofthc fame materials: in 
the rcceflcs, which were lined with looking- 
g}afs, flood vafesc^ white marble, inlaid 
with gold devices of various dcfcriptions.^ 
On the chimney two rich luftres met the 
eye, decorated with gems s and in the 
<;entre a bafket, compofcd entirely of 
pearls, was filled with artificial flowers^ 
of exquifite beauty. The cacpct was? 
of velvet, and the fofas adorned with 
foall pillows ftrongly perfumed with 
otta of rofes. While we were engaged 
in admiring thi3 temple of profufion^ 
another fervant entered^ the roooi, to 
requeft that Jenkins would attend Lord 
Arcot in his library. He alfo defircd 
that the ladies would retire to feparatc 
apartments, till the caufe of complaint 
fliould be laid before his Lordfhip. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Ferret followed the ferret ; Mifs 
Afhgrove entered an adjoining room ; 
and I remained alone in the Prene of 
enchantment. I had not been many 
minutes feparated from my companions, 
when the door was opened, and Lord 
Arcot prclcnted himfelf;' at the fam^ 
moment exclaiming, " ProdigioUs ! 
Mifs St. Lcgcr ! Is it poffible r 

You will by this time perceive, my 
dear Frances, that the newly-made peer 
was no other than my old tormentor. 
Sir Heftor Upas. My confternatioa 
was unutterable. His Lordfhip obferved 
it, and taking my hand with more free- 
dom than delicacy, he added, «* I am 
prodigioufly delighted to find you at 
liberty, after what happened at Edg- 
ware 5 and I now hope that the viciffi- 
tudes of adverfity have taught you to 
know your friends from your ene- 



mies." 
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. *^The t^flc is difficult, my Lord/^ 
faid I, ^' while oftentation can fo plai>- 
fibly affumc tfic fcmblance of genero- 
fity." Lord Arcot looked fomewhat; 
difconccrted j but, in a few moments 
recovering from his chagrin, he again 
addreffed me : 

*' By the charadter of the perfon who 
is your companion, I conclude that you 
swe a prifoncr ; that your crime is of a 
dangerous nature ; and that you are in 
rather a perilous fituation. Now,' as I 
am difpofed to render you fome (crvicc 
in this difagreeable dilemma, I trufl: that, 
in return for my kindncfs, you will at 
leaft he grateful/' 

" Your good intentions,! acknowledge 
moft readily," faid I : " but you^ arc 
altogether miftakcn rcfpefting. the mo- 
tive of my vifit. I am the injured 
perfon i. the accufcr, not the accufed/' 

«Piro>- 



T»I' FALSE friend; II 

" Prodigious !" exclaimed Lord Ar- 
cot : " then who is criminal ? Some- 
body nuift be guilty, or Jenkins would 
not be your companion/' 

" The woman, whofc name is Ferret, 
has defrauded me of fcvcral , valuable 
trinkets, and robbed me of papers that 
are more precious than my exiftence/* 

" Of papers !" faid Lord Arcot, con- 
trading his brows, and ftroking his 
chin. ** Wl;iat fpecies of papers ?*' 

" Of the mod interefting,^' anfwered 
I J " fuch as pnuft determine my happi- 
nefs or mifery for ever/' 

"I comprehend you clearly," faid 
Lord Arcot : " they contained opinions 
too enlarged, and too freely expreffed, 
for the fafety of the writer in thcfe times 
of fufpicion :" 

" Pardon me, my Lord : they were 
not of a political nature," interrupted L- 

" By whom were they written ?'* 

^' I cannot tell," 

Ed "To 
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<♦ To whom ?^' faid Lord Arcot, 
** I do not know,'* aofwcrcd I. 
«' Prodigioufly fingular }'* ccied his 
Lordihip> again fetding his features ibta 
an inquifitofial feveritf. 

" How many papers wcie there 
in the packet ?'' 

" I cannot tsf* I nemer opened it/' * 
^ Tov^m were they addreflcd ?" 
• •* To her whom they may concern," " 
" How came they ii^o Mrs. Ferret's 
pofleffion ?'* 

*^ From an unknown hand/' 
"Then by what right do you clain> 
them as your property ?"" 

** They once were mine f but through 
*a combination of events, I loft them/' 

" I thought you faid that you did not 
know their contents/' cried Lord Arcot^ 
^' Your evidence is prodigioufly equi- 
vocal : but I am ftill difpofed to fcrve 
you, i( you will be grateful/' 
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^' My Lord, I rcijtiire nothiog but 
jd)ice> foch 9& the laws will allow, and 
the injuries I have foftained demand." 

^^ Juftice has noithing to do with 
private firiend&ip/' replied Lord Arcot. 
** Your retfibittion will depend on 
your own cortduft. I have, not for 
off, a imaU houre> retired and con- 
vcraent : thither I counfcl you to go : 
I will qpeftion the offender, and wait on 
you in a few hours with the refult of 
her examination." Then pointing from 
the window towatxis a neat white cot-* 
tage on the Ikirts of a rifing foreft, not 
snore than a mile diftant, he informed 
me, tfiat was the chofen fpot. " There," 
feid he, " you may in fafety await my 
decifion i and you may depend both on, 
my zeal, and my friendihip, that it (hall 
be in yottr favour." 

"My Lord, I do not comprehend 
you," laid I ; " the favour you would 

bcftow, 
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bcftow, if it be incompatible with jufticc, 
I dir4ain to accept ; I demand an imme-- 
diate inveftigation of the bufinefs. if T 
have accufed the woman wroi^fully, let 
me fufFcr the humiliation which will 
attend my error. If fhe : is guiltyi' 
I require that fhe be puniftied," 

" Why, look ye, Mifs St. Leger,'* 
replied Lord Arcot, " Mrs. Ferret is 
no ftranger to me : (he is a very ufeful 
and a very valuable member of focicty; 
Her vigilance is rather commendable 
than faulty j and in thefe times the 
(harper we look out the better. The 
papers, by your own confeflion, have a 
very myftcrious tendency. They came 
from nobody knows^ whom; they were 
written- nobody, can tell for what ; and 
they were alfo addrefled to nobody: 
therefore, till it can be proved whom 
they concern, nobody has a right' to 
claim them., This being. the cafe, they 

may 
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may as well be deemed her property, as 
yours, or mine, or any body's, for 
aught I can fee to the contrary.'* 

This wife ar^ment evinced the judg-* 
ment and difcrimination of the noble 
Peer, and I could fcarcely refrain from 
fmiling ; but Lord Arcot loft nothing of 
his confequential mien, as he uttered his 
fagacious decifion ; while I ftood before 
him, mute with difappointmcnt. 

After a ftiort reverie, I rang the bell, 
and dcfired a fervant to inform my com- 
panions, that Lord Arcot was ready to 
receive them. The meflage was con- 
veyed as I requefted; and in a few 
minutes Mifs Afligrove, Mrs. Ferrety 
and Mr. Jenkins, entered the apart- 
ment. By the intelligent looks which 
. paffcd between Lord Arcot and the 
prifoner, I anticipated a dccifion in her 
%vour ; at the fame time that I obfcrved 
her, glancing revenge and indignation. 

inccffantly 
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inccfl&ntly towards the unfufpc6Hng 
Jenkins* 

Lord Arcot, findinfg rac refolute in 
my purpofc, and vexed beyond his 
patience at my conduft, now began to 
interrogate Mrs. Ferret, Her angers 
were artfully evafive. She lamented 
that the papers were loft, becauie fho 
did not qucftion their great political 
importance. She es^patiated largely on 
the dangers to which fhe was expofed for 
hcF enthufiaftic loyalty ; and, while (he 
execrated the fpirit of difcontcnt which 
hourly fpread its baneful influence over 
the univ«rfe, fhe could not help pitying 
thofe deluded mortals, who bufied them- 
felves in affairs which,fliould be governed 
only by the higheft and the wifeft of the 
human race ! This fpeech was uttered 
in an enflated cone, and accompanied by 
an inclination of the head, which proved 
that the compliment was intended for 

. Lord 
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Lord Arcot: and as ilatteryi even from 
the bafe^ is acceptable to little mind9> 
the weight of this laboured panegyric 
cajuiedthe fcale of juftice to preponderate 
in her favour*. 

Mrs* Ferret, availing herfelf of the 
propidous moment, now dire£ted the 
artiUecy of revenge againft poor Jerkins* 
*f My Lord,'* faid. 4Jic, taking the 
lacquey of the law moft illegally 1^ the 
CQllax,., << this }su:kitiy this vagabond, 
thi& ftaS'-beariiig, ,heel-huadBg> knaivew 
fearing varlet, has treated me vpSL. 
indignandy.'V 

^^ My Lord, (he has wickedly ^mA 
Cklonioufly robbed this. )K)upg lady of 
iiandry valwblos,'* laid Jiwkins, bowing; 
obiequiou^y^ << She is an extortiojier 
and an impoftor, and defer ves to be 
fcnt to jail, my Lord, if there is fiich a 
thing as law againfl: vagrants.'*^ 

*^: That is as> I pleafe,'* feid Lord 
Arcot. ** Wha taught you- to jcdge 

upon 
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Upon matters of fuch importance t 
What have you to do but to obey the 
command* of your fuperiors ? If fuch 
fellows as you begm to talk^ what witi 
become of the higher orders ?** 

<' My Lord^ (he called me a me* 

<^ Weill and what then : this is a land 
of liberty, and every fubjcft is free ta 
fpeak/' 

'* So I faid, my Lord,** interrupted 
Jenkins ; *^ but (he would not hear me ; 
and If I was born in a land of liberty, 
why am I to be filenced any more than 
my betters ? Great folks, like your 
Lord(hip, that want nothing, have no 
occaflon to grumble : but if you pinch a 
pig, why, he'll fqucak i and by the fame 
rule, fo would your Lord(hip/* 

" Jenkins, have a care what you fay," 
cried Lord Arcot, ^* You (hall find that 
I am a friend to fubordination, Jenkins ; 
and that I never countenance informers i 

bcfidcs^ 
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bcfides, Jenkins, you know that I fcE 
my face againft freedom of fpcech." 

" Then I don't wonder at your fright- 
ening folks into nience/' replied the 
honcft fellow : " but what would you 
fayi my Lord^ if I called you a vagabond 
and a variety and fet you at defiance V^ 

** Prove your words/' cried Mrs^ 
Fernet contemptuoufly. 

<' And fo I will/' faid Jenkins, taking 
out his pjDcket-book, and prefenting it 
to Lord Arcot : *' there is my defence," 
faid hcj <^ and I will (land to it, let what 
will betide me/' Lord Arcot opened 
the leaf^ and with an audible voice read 
thefe lines : 

/^ I am a liar— above the laws-^-and 
confefs myfelf a culprit-— punilh me as I 
defcrve/' 

^^ Jenkins I Jenkins! what is this I 
fee ?" exclaimed Lord Arcot. '^ A con- 
feflipn of guilt under your own hand/' 

The 
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The fimple conftable> alarmed for his 
pcrfonal fafctjr, now forgot theobjcdl of 
his acci^ttonj and with all the humility 
of confciods errofy entreated that Lord 
Arcot would difziiftfa the matter: but 
his chapter qf perplexities was verging 
to a climax; for on my i^ain demanding 
aiy jewels from Mrs. Ferret, flic boldly 
denied the charge, and> without hefi- 
tation, declared tftat ihe entertained no 
dovafac ixit Jenkins was die perfon who 
had ftokn them. 

: The poor ftUow was nearly over* 
whelmed with rage and refeiitment* 
His^ colour changed; bis whole frame 
trembled. " Mark his countenance,** 
cried Mrs. Ferret : ^ kt bow pale he 
looks : i would veiK:iire tabet my exift- 
epce, that he is guilty." Lord Arcot 
rang tt^i bclU and a. ftrvant entered the 
room. *^ Search that fellow,' ' (aid his 
Lordihip. Jenkk» was toa much 

furprifcd 
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iurprifed to rcfiftj till^ in a few jno- 
mcnts, the watch and jewels were pro- 
duced from his coat-pocket.** 

"Prodigious!'* exclaimed JLord Ar-> 
cot. 

** You fee, my Lord, what degree of 
dependence may be pl^iced on Mils 
St. Lcger's evidence," faid Mrs. Fer4"et 
with an exulting fmile ; while the afto^ 
niftied Jenkins feemed petrified with 
horror. At this inftant we were ftartled 
by a fudden fhriek from Mifs Afhgrove, 
who had, during the examination, taken 
her feat near the balcony- window. I 
flew towards her; but (he had funk 
back in her chair, and was, to appear^ 
ance, lifelcfs. The caufe of this alarm- 
ing event was unknown to all prcfent, 
excepting hcrfcif, and (he was incapable 
of revealing it. My terror was only to 
be equalled by my for row : I afllfted 
Lord Arcot in conveying her to the 
fofa; andj by the fixed palenefs of her 

6 coun- 
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countenance, 1 concluded that her fccn^ 
of forrow was now clofcd for ever. 
Several efforts were ineffcftually made 
to renew the fufpended circulation j till 
with the aid of two female fervants, in 
a fhort time after, Mary was, by Lord 
Arcot's requeft, removed to a chamber. 

1 now inquired whether Lady Arcot 
was in the houfe 5 for I longed ardently 
to fee her, and to claim once more thofe 
proofs of generous protedion, which I 
had experienced at different periods of 
my exiftence. The fervant informed 
me that her Ladyfhip was gone to vifit a 
friend, who refided only a few miles from 
Arcot-Hall 5 and that fhe was expeded 
home to dinner : this intelligence con- 
foled me, while I experienced the 
additional fatisfadion of once more 
bearing the voice, and beholding the 
opening eyes of the amiable Mary. 

A torrent of tears recalled that ani- 
mation which only fubjefted her heart 

to 
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to a more acu^c fcnfc of agonv* Ah, 
Frances! how defirable is that moment 
which terminates the miferics of exid- 
^nce : how vain, how ufclefs is the (hield 
of Reafon, when it covers a breaft that 
is devoted to misfortune ! 

I entreated Mifs Afligrove to compofc 
her mind as much as poflible, and aflfured 
her that flie had every thing gcntk ^nd 
benignant to exped from the attentioiu 
of Lady Arcot. " Let us inftantly 
depart," faid fhe : ** let us fly from a 
trial which will mafter all my fortitude." 

*' To morrow we wiU proceed on our 
Journey*" anfwcred I. 

** To-morrow will be too late ; this 
night I muft be gone. Oh, Gertrude !** 
added (he, .with a look ftrongly expref- 
fiv«,of mental agony, " I havcfcen the 
barbarous, the ungrateful Somei?ton.*' ^ 

« Heavens !" is it polfible ?'' faid I, 
darting from her pillow. 

"He 
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*' He paffed beneath the balcony on 
liorfeback 5 and turning fhort round the 
right wrng of the houfe, I fcarcely con- 
♦inced my fenfes that they were not de- 
ceived, before I again loft fight of him* 
Gertrude, how fliall I defcribe the fen* 
fations of my heart, while aftonifhment 
overpowered the recoUeftion of his paft 
unkindnefs." While (he fpoke, the 
chamber-door was foftly opened by Lady 
'Arcofs femme de cbambrey who came to 
inform us that her Ladyfhip's groom 
had brought a verbal meflage, faying 
ihe fliould not return till late in the 
evening, I now conjured Mifs Afh- 
grove to tranquillize her mind ; fcnt my 
excufes for remaining during the reft of 
die day in the chamber of my friend ; 
and juft as the neighbouring village ck>ck 
ftrikes twelve, i clofe my long letter witih 
an affurance of unalterable friendftiip. 
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LETTER LXXXm. 

The Same to the Same. 



Auguft 10, 1797« 

The hours till morning ftolc on in 
extreme aqxicty : Mary was fevcrifti and 
rcftlefs i fhe frequently attempted to 
fpeak of Somerton ; but the convuUive 
perturbation which attended the effort 
as often compelled her to relinquifh it. 
As foon as the dawn appeared, notwith- 
(landing her feeble and exhaufted {late» 
ihe propofcd fetting out for Briftol ; and 
1 affured her that the moment I could 
obtain an interview with Lady Arcot, 
and make my acknowledgments to her 
hufband for theafylum they had aflforded 
us^ I would readily and zealoudy attend 
her. 
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At nine o'clock I fent a mefTage to 
her Lady fliip» informing her that I was 
impadenit .£!»' the pleaforeof an inter- 
view s. and that^ as foon as (he quitted 
her chaaiber, I would fly to embrace 
her. The ferviant deparlied with ala- 
crity j and I drefled myfelf as fpeedily 
as poffiblcj eageriy hoping once monc 
to fee a £:icnd^ fo valued and fo re- 
^pcAcd. 

I waited for Lady Arcot's anfwer 
with the utmoft impatience. Half an 
hour elapfcd, bfut no fummons either 
relieved my anxiety or gratified my 
feeKngs. A variety of conjefturcs em- 
ployed my thoughts during this tedious 
interval. Surely, thought I, the ami- 
able, the generous Lady Upas is not 
changed by the dazzling height to which 
Ihe has been exalted ; fhe is too nobly- 
minded, too liberal, to affume a confe- 
quence from adventitious honours^ or 

to 
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to dlfplaya profufion of dignities and for- 
tune merely for the pleafurc of hum- 
bling the unhappy. She is not one of 
thofe beings who pride themfclves upon 
the bleflings they enjoy, merely becaufe 
they afford them tlie means of triumph- 
ing over the viftims of oppreffion -, or 
who, wrapped in the foft garb of eafe 
or affluence, pretend to cenfure thofe 
lefs fa'/oured, but more illuftrious natures, 
whkh are awake to all the claims of 
feeling and generofity. 

Another hour pafied without my re- 
ceiving any meflfage from Lady Arcot i 
afid I again rang the bell, to know 
whether ihe had yet quitted her cham* 
ber. The fame fervant who had deli- 
vered my meflfage re-entered the room ; 
but her manner was totally changed 
fince I had lafl: feen her. The eager 
aiacrity, the overaded zeal of obfequi*- 
ous attention, had wholly vanifhed -, and 
in its place, looks marked by contempt, 

c 2 with 
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with words briefly and pecvifhljr uttered, 
€xctt*d my aftoniftiment. 

*' Welli what a ringing you keep?" 
laid the impertinent woman. " Why 
don't you come down to breakfaft ? it 
has been waiting long enough, God 
knows." 

" Has Lady ArcOt quitted her cham- 
ber ?" 

" Long ago," repKcd the Abigail 5 
^* and has been out on horfcback more 
than an hour." i 

. " Did you deliver my mcflage to her 
Ladyihip ?" faid L . 

" To be furt I did j and flie faid there 
was no anfwer required^" 

« Docs Lady Arcot know who I am, 
and the caufe of my making her this 

Vifit?'' 

"O, yesj my Lady knows you well 

enough j but (he .docs not defire to ftt 

you : for ihe wondered what bufmcfs 

«ny Lord had to Offer you a bed without 

7 her 
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bcr knowledge ; and faid that there were 
inns and lodgiogs enough in the neigh* 
bourhood^ without making fuch a rumpus 
in our family. And, to tell you the truths 
I am of my Lady*s opinion 5 for fuch 
vifitors are more plague than profit at 
any lime." 

I was overwhelmed with chagrin and 
mortification. ^* For Heaven's fake^ 
let us ga immediately/' faid Mifs Afki- 
grove, 

" Aye, you had better ftt out foon,*^ 
ftid the epitome of unfeeling grencnefs ; 
" for I told my Lady that you was 
dangeroufly illi^ and (be faid that (he 
woukl not |iave you di^ in her houfe for 
all the univerfq." 

" Merciful God ! is it poffible that 
the petty diftin<3;ions of rank can fo 
^generate the human foul?*' faid L 
*< Can a bauble^ added to the tinfel 
cnQgns of Nobility, dazzle the eyes of 
thinking and enlightened beings^ pert> 

c 3 vert 
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vert their iiatures> and, while they fancy 
themfelves exalted, hurl them to a kvet 
even with the bafcft ?" 

" Think no more of it," faid Mary, 
taking my hand, as fhe feebly rofe from 
her bed : ^ the virtues of your mind> 
Gertrude, will tower above fuch rep- 
tiles ^ and I only lament, that on my 
account you have been expofed to fuch 
humiliations*" 

" You have expofed yourfelf," faid 
the Abigail, <* in attempting to wrong fo 
worthy a womaaas Mrs. Ferret, by your 
trumped-up ftory about your jewels and 
your improbabfe nonfenfe. My Lady 
knows Mrs. Ferret, and has a great 
efteem for hers and wonders at youreC* 
frontery in daring to accufe her of fuch 
infamous condudb. But your malice 
has recoiled upon yourfelf: for Mrs, 
Ferret had written a letter, and recom- 
mended you to my Lady as a travelling 
companion on her journey to Italy j and 

had 
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had you not forfeited her protedion^ fhe 
would have taken you into her fervicc.'*^' 
I now remembered Mrs, Ferret's pro- 
poial> and found a newiburce of forrow^ 
while I refle£l!ed> that eirery icheme of 
happinefs, which had prefented pro-^ 
pitious profpeftsj &ikd at the moment 
whea they appeared mofl: flattering. 

" WiH Lady Arcot return foon?'* 
faid Ij again addrefling her femme de 
cbambre. 

'* That is quite uncertain/* anffirered' 
flie : "my Lady always Tidts two or 
three hours before dinnerj and fomc- 
times 'does not return till the evening. 
You need not wait ; for it is ten to one 
that you cannot fee her^ come when (he 
will. My Lady is very cautious wha 
Ihe admits to her {Kxfence^ and parti- 
cularly when people come thrufting 
themfelves into the houfe without an 



inviution." 
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: " I foppofc i can fee Lord Arcot/' 
faidl. 

" That is not my bufmeft/' replied 
the woman. ^* My department is about 
my Lady's perfon : I have no concerns 
with my Lord.'* 

•* Js Mr. Somertoa ftill in the houfe ?** 
inquired Mifs Afcgroyc with a voice 
feeble and faltering. 

'^Not he always attends my Lady 
in her morning rides ; ihe feldom ^>eS' 
apy wher^ without him/' Mary'a pale 
cheek was faintly flufhed; and^^ with 
quivering lips, fhc inquired, " How 
long has he been a vifitor ?" 

" Not ipaoy days: Mr. Somertoa 

has been very ill, and confined to his 

chamber in London. My Lady went 

twice to town on purpofe to fee him ; 

for he thinks that there is not fuch a 

woman in the world as my Lady 

Arcot/' 

« Indeed !" 
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<f Indeed !'* €ried Mary in a tone 
fcarcely audibk, ^* And he purpofes 
rcmarriing here fonae time longer?" 

" He will ftay till the family fcts out 
fiw the continent i far he is to go with 
us. My Lady would not confcnt to 
quit England on any other conditions ;. 
for Mr. Somerton is a great favourite.'" 

" So I fear !" fighed Mifs A(hgrovc, 
leaning on rtiy arm ; for (he had not 
ftrength to fupport herfelf on receiving 
this intelligence. 

*' I will thank you to fend a fervant 
for a chaife," faid I. " We will fet out 
for Briftol immediately." 
. " It is only a pleafant walk of a mile 
XD the next inn," replied the woman: 
" but fome kinds of people are fond of 
giving trouble." 

*' My friend is too ill to proceed on 
foot/' faid I : ^« I will therefore thank 
you toxio as I dcfireyou." 

c 5 *' Aye 
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<^ Aye^ thanks are the only rewards 
we get from folks of your defcriptton^"* 
replied the frmme de cbamkre. ^^ But^ 
in order that you may be off before my 
Lady returns^ I will nevercbelefs oUige 
you ; for my Lady (aki that fhe hoped 
you would be gone/' 

" You flander Lady Arcot," iaid I ; 
'' ihe cannot be fo changed fince laft I 
faw her: there muft be fomc myftc* 
riops caufe for this inhofpitable treat- 
ment; and were not the health and repofe 
of my dear friend at ftake^ I would infift 
on feeing your Lady^ to demand an 
explanation.'^ The Abigail fmiled; 
and ihutting the door with a concuflion 
which ihook the houfe to its centre> 
quitted the chamber. 

Mary propofcd dcfcending to the 
brcakfaft-roomi but I entreated her not 
to hazard a fecond view of the unworthy 
Somcrton. I dreaded the confcquences 

pf 
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of a meeting at the moment when Ihc 
flood on th«vfay margin of her grave i 
and I ]e€deed ^kk impatience for the 
aniral o£ het fyditr^ feclii^ the necef^ 
fitycf her hailing a proteflof now mora 
than ever, ^ 

On inquiry I found that Mrs. Ferret 
had fet out fdr London early in the 
morning ; that poor Jenkins had made 
his cfcape during the confufion which 
iucceeded Mary's fudden alarm s and 
that my watch and jewels were kft in 
the poiTeflTion of Lord Arcot^ to be 
reftorcd to me previous to my de* 
parture. 

My mind was intently occupied, while 
we were waiting for the chaifc, in rumi- 
nations on the conduft of Lady Arcot. 
All the ingenuity of fuggeftion could 
not afford any probable caufe for fuch 
rude and unexampled behaviour. I had 
known the charming, the lovely Lady 
Upasj as one of the moft incftimable 

c $ of 
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6f women : (he had protcftcd me againfl: 
an hoft of enemies ; fuftaincd my finking 
fortitude, when calumny affailed me ; 
patroni^d, and afForded me an afylum, 
even in defiance of the world's opinion ; 
and promifed never to withdraw her 
friend (hip, while I proved worthy of 
poflefling it. Added to thcfc reflec- 
tions, tnefnory prefentcd a new fource 
of aftonifliment. Lady Upas had xver 
been correft in her domeftic conduft. 
She had uniformly reprobated the liber* 
tide manners of her fafl:^ionablc female 
aflgciatcs j and JDrofefled an invincible 
abhorrence of thofe houfehold reptiles, 
Vho enjoy the favours of a wife at the 
.cxpencc of an hufband's honour. Yet, 
by the ambiguous tone and confident 
ftniles of her femtne de chambre^ th^ 
prpfligate, the licentious Somerton was 
nt once Vami de la maifon^ and the abufer 
of its hofpitaliry* 

We 
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We waited a confidcrablc time, bor 
finding no chaife arrive, I rcqucfted Mary^ 
to remain in her room, while I de(cend«^ 
ed to make inquiries refpe^ing its delay. 
I had ifcarcely reached the hall when i 
met Lord Arcot*s valet de chamhtei who 
with a civil demeanour defired meto vi- 
fit the Kbrary where his Lord waited ta 
reftorc my watch and jewels. Reluc- 
tantly I obeyed \ and on entering the 
foom my eyes inftantly met thofe of the 
nabob. He was feated on a fupcrl:^ 
jchintzffofa, richly ornamented with green 
and gold fringe '.the canopy, over which 
two Cupids fufpcnded wreathes of arti- 
ficial rofcs, crowned an cxtenfive panncl 
of looking glafs, forming the entire back 
of thi$ luxurious rcfting*place. His 
drefs was a morning gown of the finefl; 
embroidered white muflia, lined with 
pale lilac, and trimmed wit(i Bruflcls* 
lace : on an ivory-table, inlaid with gold, 
ftood his hooka : at his fect^ a vafe, filled 

with 
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mth aromatic gums> lent fonh the moijk 
fragrant perftiine> as the fmoke role in 
columns to the ceiling. 

The Oriental magnificence which 
marked every thing around me^ only 
ierved to contrail the prominent obje£t> 
and to render him more than diigufting. 
The faffron-tinted complexion and un- 
couth form^ acquired no graces from the 
tafteful back-ground which the fcene 
prefented i but as deformed perfbns ge- 
nerally adopt thofe ornaments which ren- 
der their defeAs more ftrikingly conipi- 
cuouS) fo did Lord Arcot decorate his 
unwieldy figure with the moft delicately- 
chofen habiliments ; while he, like the 
deftrudlive poppy, difplayed his gaudy 
trappings, a loathfome weed amidil the 
profufion of nature. 

Perceiving the mute aftoniihment 
which filled my mind, the ennobled na- 
bob grew doubly confequential : he 
made me a fignal to fit down> by wav- 
ing 
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ing his handi and then pointing to a 
chair ; while his head^ thrown back upon 
his fliouldersj prefented his chin in nearly 
an hprizonisd pofioon. Scarcely able to 
reftifl^n ^Kun lai^hii^ I took my feat^ 
while hisi Lordflnpy puffing his odorife- 
rous, hooka almoft between every word 
he uttered^ thus addreiSxl me : 

<' I am prodi^oufly delighted in hav- 
ing the power to convince you of my 
good intentions^ notwithftanding the imr 
propriiety and ingratitude of your con- 
dud.. The good woman whom you fb 
indiicreetly accufed of having robbed 
you> being a particular friend of my 
Lady Arcot*s, is acquitted of every cri- 
minal charge. The evidence was too 
feeble to admit of proceedings^ legal ; 
and the confidence which is placed in 
her by perfons of the higheft rankj is an 
incontrovertible proof that (he cannot be 
guilty. With regard to the poor vaga- 
bondj Jenkinsj he ought to fuffcr for his 

rafcality 5 
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rafcalrty 5 becaufe nobody cares what be*- 
%y coqies of fuch beggarly -riff-raff. ■ But 
as you faid that the jewalj were-m Mrsi 
Serrct's ix>(reffibn/aiKi as Wifrfeuhd them 
» the pockcti ef cthc delinc|uent, there 
remained not a doirbt but they mu(t 
have been removed by fome unknown 
means : tall the £u9:, and the method of 
Gommicting it,, be clearly afcertaincd,. 
Jenkins cannot be charged with felo- 
nioufly ftealing them.*' 

•* I am convinced that the articles 
your Lordfliip mentions were conveyed, 
into Jenkins's pocket during our jour- 
ney," faid I J " for Mrs. Ferret fat next 
to him, and had the mod convenient 
opportunity thereby of (baking off the 
Ihame due to her crime, by calling the 
odium upon an innocent perfon : for, that 
flie deferves punifhment, is equally cer- 
tain, as it is fhameful that fhe has been, 
permitted to efcapc it." 

« That 
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" That is not your bufincfs," inter- 
rupted Lord Arcot ; " therefore I flialF 
not demean myfelf by condcfcending to 
difcufs it. It was my Lady's defirc that 
Mrs. Ferret (hould be permitted to de- 
part : and as for the poor fcoundrel, he 
did not wait for his difmilTion ; for fel- 
lows of his low lineage are often apt to 
think for themfelvcs ) which, in my opi- 
nion, is prodigioufly infolcnt." 

I fmiled, I believe conteniptuoufly. 
Lord Arcot continued : 

*' Therefore, as you will again po0cfi 
the jewels, and as nobody dares own haVf^ 
ing the papers, I think the wiiefl: thing 
you can do, is to make up your mind to 
the matter. Law is a dangerous weapon 
when it is in the hands of the vulgar. 
Mrs. Ferret is a mod refpcftablc ancf 
valuable member of fociety ; (he would 
therefore certainly efcape. The poor 
rogue 'would probably fwing ; becaufe 
nobody would vouch for his charadler.'* 

" Heaven 
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'^ Heaven fliield the children of pa* 
verty from fuch diCcriminationSj'' faid I. 

** Why, the faft i«, that property i& 
the bulwark of reputation,'* cried Lord 
Arcot J " a«d ugly aftions will wear new 
features, when they are maiked in gpld t 
while your petty, pilfering, vagabondif- 
ing ragamuffins, difplay their bare-faced 
crimes in all their native deformity/' I 
fighed, and (hook my hcad^; but made no 
comments 

Lord Arcot now opened a finall am^ 

ber cabinet which flood near the fo^, 

and taking a fealed parcel from one of the 

drawers, preftntcd it to nic. "iTherc 

are your jewels,*' faid he; " and I trufl: 

that you will find them fafe.'* I bowed' 

and thanked him. He now approached 

rne, and modulating his tone of voice to 

a whining plaintivenefs, he added s " Ah, 

Gertrude ! Idol of my foul ! Would to 

Heaven that all the trcafures of the 

Eaftern world could purchafc fuch. a^ 

jewel as yourfelf !" 

I darted 
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I darted from my fcat^ and would 
haTe quitted the room; but the eflforc 
was inefiedfcual ; his Lordfhip threw his 

arms about me> and detained me. I 
ihrieked, and in a few moments Lady 
Arcot rufhed into the apartment. 

Frances, how Ihall I dcfcribc the fecl?- 
ings of my heart, when, in the wife of 
my perfccutor, I beheld the dctefted 
Emma Cecil! My confternation was 
unutterable $ and I fhould have funk to 
the earth with confiifion, had not the 
found of her voice again roufed me to 
exert my for^tude.^ 

^^ This is prodigioufly unlucky,*^ &id 
the Nabob. 

^^ My Lord, I command you to be 
gone !" cried Lady Arcot, with a look 
at once imperious and fcornful. Then> 
turning towards me, (he added i ^' You> 
Madam, I will detain till I have Lord 
Denmore's orders how I (hall difpole 
of you.'* She now rang the bell; and 

oa 
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on the lervant*s entering the room> 
ihe laid (afb hoJd on my arm — " Affift 

V me in confining this maniac," faid hci* 
Ladylhip, till fuch time as flie can be 
conveyed to a place of fccurity." The 
Icrvant .obeyed, and I was hurried into 
an adjoining room, from whence I was 
conveyed up a narrow ftaircafc, to 9 

\ chamber on the attic ftory. 

The door was locked on the outfide i 
and I was left to meditate on the fingu- 
hrky of the outrage which I had expe* 
ri^nced. My diftrefs was infinite s but 
as foon as I recovered from the furprife 
which s^ttended this adventure, I began 
to exert all my ftrength to force the door 
of the apartment. Vsun was the efforts 
The barrier was formed ifor fecurity, by 
being plated with iron, and fattened with, 
a fecrct'fpring, both ftrong and complex* 
I therefore threw myfclf into a chair, and 
refigned loyfclf to my fituation. 



. s 
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' My thoHghts now dwelt on the diftrefs 
which Mifs AQigrov^ wo^uld fuffer, fup- 
pofing that I had dcferted her at a mo- 
ment lb interefting. I could not rcfradn 
from tears when I recoUcftcd her iitua*^ 
tion^ in ficknefs and defpair, under the 
roof with the abandoned Saraerton, and 
the no Icfs infamous Lady Arcot. Two 
hours pafled in the mod profound reve- 
rie, when I heard light footfteps afcend- 
ing the ftairs towards my prifon. My 
heart palpitated with reviving hopej 
and I approached the door to lillen, 
when a voice whifpered ; " Take cou- 
rage, and you (hail foon be fct at liberty." 
I thanked the unknown vifitor, and re- 
qucfted that he would bring me a pencil 
and fome writing paper, which might be 
conveyed under the door of the apart- 
ment. He promifcd to obey, and in a 
» few mpnieht3 I was prepared with the 
meams of writing this letter j which, hav« 
ing thrown myfelf on my bed during the 

hours 
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hours of darkne(s> I conclude early in the 
xnorning. I truft, that by feme fortunate 
means I may be enabled to difpatch it, 
in cafe my tyrant fhould determine to 
execute her menace: but believe, that 
whatever my delliny may be, I fiiall re- 
main yours affe£iionately. 



LETTER LXXXIV. 

The Same to the Same. 

Augnft II, 1797. 
J H E whole day has paffcd, and it is now 
near fun-fct; yet I have experienced no 
change in my fituation, I feel Iktle 
anxiety refpcfting my own fate^ but xay 
heart is painfully agitated for the iafetf 
of Mifs Afbgrove. I find, by a large 
iron recefs in the corner of my room, 
that the ftrong double door wa^ defigned 

as 
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as a fecurit^ for the plate cheft; and 
that the houiekeepcr's chamber is al(b ^ 
adjoining. I have received two vifits 
from my unknown friendj and he has 
aflurcd me, that he will make every ef- 
fort to procure my emancipation. J, have 
alfo another hope of refource in the fym- 
pathy of a female fervant, wh6 has pro- 
mifed to convey my letters to the poft 
during my confinement. She alfo in« 
forms me> that Mifs Afhgrove has not 
quitted her bed (ince yeftcrday morning ; 
that (he refufcs every kind of nourifh- 
ment ; and that (he awaits the arrival of 
her father, to whom (he has written^ with. 
the utmoft impatience. 

The evening is ferene ; the fun fcts 
in a clear and glowing horizon -, the 
woods, above which my window rifes^ 
are tinged with the crimfon reflexion of 
the iky, and the profpcft on every fide 
is luxurioufly varied. How magically 
footbing are the beauties of nature ! how 

irrcfiftibly 
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irrcfiilibly do they foftcn and refine the 
hearty even at the moment when it is 
lickening with forrow ! 
. Day clofes rapidly,; the grey ihadpws 
of twiligbt^eal over the Jandfcape, and 
my chamber every moment becomes 
more darkened. I fear that I am def- 
tined to pafs another night in this tedious 
folitudf* . At; all, evenis I will npt clpfc 
my Ictp^r till to-morrpAv. . 

Auguft 12. 

I RESUME my pen; but. ah, F'ranccs ! 
.with an agitation of foul that is not to be 
defcribed. Mary, the gentle friend, the 
companion of my misfortunes, was this 
morning removed by order of Lady 
Arcot to the cottage near the park; 
where flie is now lodged, without the 
faintcft hope of recovery. She knows 
how I am fituated i but Ihe is in too 
feeble a ftatc to travel ; and (he counts 
the moments with agonizing folicitude> 
till |[ier father fhall arrive to refcue me. 

From 
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From my lofty window I can diftin* 
guilh the chamber where this amiable 
girl is, I fear, dcftined to perifli. What 
phantoms of defpair afiail me on every 
fide ! what horrors do they excite ! what 
agonies inflifl: on my withering and al* 
snofl broken heart ! 

Not an hour fince^ I faw Lord and 
t.ady Melcomb crofs die pirk in an 
open cai-riagei I have alfo diftovered 
that an exprefs has been diipatched to 
defire Lord Denmore's immediate at« 
tendance. What trials have I to en- 
counter ! Heaven grant me patience I . 

I am interrupted by the found of fooc- 
fteps near my chamber. I liften — 

A folded paper is conveyed under 
the door, — I am impatient to examine 
it. — 

Frances! my joy is undefcribable ! 
The kind, the generous friend, who has 
fympathizcd in my forrows, informs me 
that he has by firatagem obtained the 

VOL. IV. D key 
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key of my apartment, and at midnight 
will cfFeft my emancipation. — Bleflings, 
blcffings on the benignant fpirit which 
aftuates* his conduft, and awakens my 
dcfponding foul to renovated hopes of 
freedom. 

Mary is ftill living. In a few hours I 
(hall be enabled to judge more decidedly 
on her , fituation. I doubt,, I fear, I 
jtrcmblc, while I look forward with the 
moft torturing anxiety. I am now within 
thirty miles of Denmorc Caftlc. If ihe 
is able to endure the joiirney, we will in- 
ftantly haften thither.' Lord X)enmpre 
cannot, he will not fpurn from his door 
fo amiable, fo gentle a wanderer. If he 
fhould perfevere in his unkind refent- 
ment, I have ftill every thing to hope 
from the philanthropy of the good cu- 
jate. The dear romantic parfonage 
fliall be our calm afyliim -, I (hall theiic 
once more behold — 
-—I Ihudder ! — 

^The 
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—The monument of the Denmorc 
family T " 

Why docs the blood recoil from my 
heart at the idea ? Frances, remember 
-fay t)tedi(flion : there, there Tfliall find 
fepofe ! 

How anxioufly do I wait for the pe- 
riod of my departure i how tardily does 
time move when forrow lingers through 
the hours of cxpeftation: Yet why do 
I look forward with eagcrnefs ? why 
pant for the moment which will releafe 
me from one calamity, only to expofe 
my aching bofom to new trials ofvicif- 
fitudc ? I (hall perhaps quit this lonely 
apartment, and cfcape from the infolent 
outrage which Lady Arcot has dared put 
in praftice ; but fhall T not behold a dear 
friend on the bed of death, if not already 
relcafed from the pangs of fenfibility ? 
Shan I not be, once more, a folitary tra- 
veller on a wide world of mifcry, ex- 
pofcd to a repetition of thofe forrows 

^ ^ which 



5^ THE FALSE FRIEND. 

which have already nearly cxhairfled my 
fortitude ? Shall I not, in a (hort period, 
behold Lord Denmorc married? The 
blood feems to freeze about my heart. 

I write near my window. I will en- 
deavour to Voufe my foul from this pe- 
trifying defpondency« Beautiful nature ! 
I will divert my affliftions from their 
mournful tenour, by contemplating thy 
wonders. — Oh, fupreme and omnifcient 
God ! hpw grand, how vaft, how fub- 
lime are thy works 5 how infinite thy 
powers how undcfinable thy dilpcnfa- 
tions ! 

A light fhower is falling on the yellow 
leaves s the air is temperately refrefti- 
ing i the win-drops penetrate the wide 
branches which overfhadow the turf be- 
neath, excepting where the evening fun 
throws the long column of vivid luftre 
among the fcattered trees. How richly 
variegated is the profpcft i how jenchant- 
ingly ferene the hour ! and yet, .how 

3 ftrangely 
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ftrangcly are my fpirits dcpreflcd j how 
deeply is the laboured figh drawn from 
my fad heart ! 

Frances ! it is in vam that I endeavour 
to cquihat with my deftiny. I am one 
of thofe, ill-ftarrcd mortals »who, for 
Spmc inexplicable caufe^ are created to 
be wretched -, and it is ufelefs for that 
being) on whom the feal of fate is fixedj 
to ojppofe its ftrong, its invincible ma- 
gic, t^'rom the hour that I beh«ld Lord 
Denmore^ on my arrival at the caftle^ I 
felt the fure and indelible preientiment^ 
that my journey through this bewildering 
maze of viciifitudes would be' fhort^ but 
painful. You have been no ftranger to 
its progrefs hitherto ; and you will fliortly 
behold its awful termination. The fum- 
mcr fcene already begins to fiide ; the 
beauties of Nature, fcorched by the mel- 
lowing fky, fcem to droop in fickcning 
langour. The brown woods that nod 
on the ftcep mountain's fide, the noon- 

D 3 parched 
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parched meadows, and the wild yellow 
heath, now . mark the decaying feafon : 
yet a little while fhall the rich foliage 
w^ve to the rifing fun> the wild heath 
flied its fragrance, the; pacadows flaunt 
their flowerets and the^r dews, before 
the winds ftall howl* the fwift eddying 
leaf te blown, or the autumnal torreat 
f^l on my grave ! - 

The Iky is darkened with thick 
gathering clouds, which fecm to over- 
jfliadow the altered face of Nature ; yet 
to mc her features are ino lefs lovely : 
the fober hue of melancholy, which 
gives^ rcpofe to the ftill landfcape, is 
Ibothing to my fenfes. Why, why do 
miftaken mortals feek the phantom 
Pleafure in fcencs of folly and deception ? 

I have paufed to contemplate the 
burfting ftorm. The Iky is dark ; the 
diftant mountains are blackened, as the 
heavy clouds roll over them. The 
venerable trees wave as the wind dif- 

turbs 
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turbs their branches 5 and the rain falls 
in torrents over the extended fcenery. 
How congenial to my feelings is the 
impreflivc change. I could indulge my ^ 
foul in icB meditative mood, till frenzy 
put a period to reflexion. 

Ah, Frances ! my timid fancy now 
wanders over the ftormy ocean with the 
gallant Edward. He perhaps, with all 
his virtues, all his fenfibility, is beat 
about by the unruly ftorm, daflied upon 
fome rocky fhore, or dead, ingulphed in 
the fathomlefs abyfs, and finking to un- 
known worlds. 

The temped increafes every moment. 
The thunder rolls terrifically along the 
ifky i and the frequent lightning flafhes 
on my paper. 

To-morrow I will conclude my 
letter. 

Auguft 13. 

I WAITED with impatience till near 
midnight; when, according to the 

D 4 ftranger's 
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ftranger's promifc, I heard him ap- 
proaching my apartment. The door 
was inftantly opened; and in total dark- 
nefs we began to dcfcend the flairs, 
while he held my hand, and I fcarcely 
breathed as he led me. Not one fyl- 
lable was uttered -, and in a few minutes 
we reached the park. The (ky was 
impervioudy dark s not a (ingle ftar was 
vifible; the rain had ceafed to faH i but 
the wind ftill blew loud and violent. >. 

I frcquendy thanked my. guide, though 
I could fcarcely fee him: he preflfed 
my arm as if to keep me filcnt. Thus, 
without interruption we croffcd -the 
park, and entered the high road* I now 
informed the ftranger that I.wiftied to 
vifit the cottage where poor JVIary >«ais 
lodged by order of Lady Arcpti and 
you will judge of my conftcrnation, when 
my companion informed me, that flip 
had, that very night, fct out for Briftol. 

This 
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This intelligence almo(i annihilated 
tv^j^JKfpe: my guide, fpoke in a low 
wjhjfper/ conjuniiig me to rciy upon his 
^al and discretions and a lilence of 
feyeral minutes again followed. Still 
we continued to walk haflily : the roads 
weifideep, and the fky as dark as my 
dcffiny. As I held the arm of my 
companion^ I fd^ it tremble. His tre- 
pkiatipn) added to his filence, at length 
alarmed me ^ and I briefly exclaimed^ 
" For Heaven's fake, whither are you 
leading me ?" 

<^ To happincfs, my fweet Gertrude !'* 
replied the infamous Trevillc. I fliriek- 
ed> and was near fainting. Still he 
coftipelled me to proceed, though my 
linibs nearly loft the power of motion. 
I looked.around me, terrified, and almoft 
frantic j but no light was to be fcen : 
not a cottage, not an habitation of any 
kind met my eyes. On one fide the 
road opened to an extenfive heathy on j 

V $ the 
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the Other it was bounded by a thick 
wood. By this time the Iky had began 
to clear, and the ftars afibrdcd me light 
fufficient to obferve the horrors of my 
fituation. 

On a fudden my fteps were arretted ; 
and I heard a voice inquiring whether 
« all had fucceeded ?'' Mr. Treville 
anfwcred, ^ Yes." I then perceived a 
curricle waiting by the wood-fide^ out 
of which jumped the trufty Scamper. 

** Well, Sir, I congratulate you on^ 
your enterprize/' faid he, ** You know 
the crofs- road to the manor-houfe ; zndy 
if fhe again efcapcs, you do not dcferve 
to poffcfs her**' 

"Leave that to me/' replied Mr. 
Treville; *^ and do you take care of 
your charge till we are beyond the pofli- 
bility of purfuit. Inform Lady Arcot,. 
that unexpe&ed bufinefs of importance 
obliged mc to proceed from Gheken- 
h»m to London;, and when you have 
: . ^ quietedi 
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quieted the fufpicions of the family, fol- 
low me as fpecdily as poflible." My 
terror was only to be equalled by the 
atrocity of the ftratagem by which I had 
been entrapped. I beheld my felf in the 
power of two villains, whofe minds were 
capable of any machination j and whoic 
dcfperate condud, on former occafions, . 
left little caufe for hope at the prefent 
junfture. Mr, Trevillc and Scamper 
convcrfed low ; and I heard the former 
fay, " She fhall be removed to-morrow 
night, and I defire that you will be at 
the manor-houfe by eleven o'clock* 
There is only the old woman to receive 
usj and I can eafily filence hcf/' 

** Heavens 1" exclaimed I, '^whither 
do you mean to convey me ?" 

"To a fplendid abode,'* repHed Mr, 
Trevillo; ." which Itruft you will in (\Xr 
tore confidcr as your home." 

« Never," faid I. 

d6 "It 
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" It will be left to your cboicej whe- 
ther you became my wife by inclination, 
I or my nxifl:refs by compulfion," anfwercd 
he i " for either one or the other you 
muftbe fhortly.'* 

" You cannpt mean what you fay ; 
you value life, if you are careliefs of re- 
putation i and you muft be aware of the 
confequences that will attend this out-^ 
rage," faid I. 

" We will talk of that hereafter," re- 
plied Mr. Treville, ftcpping into the 
curricle -, at the fame moment his confc- 
derate, feizing me in his arms, endea- 
voured to feat me befidc him. I (hrieked 
vehemently, while the horfcs fct off at 
full ipeed. Scamper, fearful that the 
carriage would be overturned, the roacj 
being deep and rugged, ran after us : 
my voice ftill added to the peril, by 
frightening the horfes, and we continued 
gallopping with dangerous velocity. 

- Mr. 
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Mr. Trcville fccmed carekfi as to 
the cotifcqiienccs of this terrifying expe- 
dhion. He neither fpoke, nor endea- 
voured to ftep our career; but urging 
on the horfes, already mafters of the 
reins, convinced me that our deftruftion 
was almoft inevitable. The only hope 
thatfuftained me at this moment, was 
that of our continuing on the public 
high-way. I dreaded the idea of croflSng 
the country by a private road -, particu- 
larly as I found, from what I could col- 
left in Mr. Treville's converfation with 
Scamper, that we were journeying to- 

' i^fards a lonely manor- houfe, where I 
flibtlld be expofcd to every outrage that 

^ coiild intimidate or infult me. 
' Thus we proceeded near two miles; 
ivhen, by fuddenly turning an an^le in 
tht road, the curricle overfet, and wc 
Vfttt both thrown to a confiderable di^ 
tance. ' I was little hurt by the fall -, and 
my alarm was conlidcrably leiTened by 

the 
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the rccoHedion, that any delay was pre* 

ferablc to the terrors of my filtmer fitoa- 
-tion. 

We had been in this dilemma only a 
few minutes, when Scamper overtook 
us. The vexation which was evident, 
both in the mind of Mr. Trcville and' 
his confederate, is not to be defcribed. 
They uttered the moft horrid impreca- 
tions, as they fuggefted various plans^ 
allequally villainous and alarming j while 
I meditated the means of making my 
efcape'by ftratagem, confcious that I had' 
n6 hope, either in fpeed or ftrengtb, to» 
evade tlieir purpofe. 

- The evening had confiddrablybright^ 

cned, and the' moon had rifcn : by its 

light I beheld the (kuation in which we 

ihad met with our accident; not a houfe 

was ncarj the road was lonefbme, and 

-the infamous betra^ye^ of my <:onfidcnce 

wore a belt round his waift, in which hi 

'•had' a^ brace x)fpiftols. The curricle was 

confidcrably 
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cojifi^erably fhattcred by overturning, 
and the h»rncfs fo deranged, that it 
was impoffible to proceed on our expe- 
dition. A confultation was held > and 
Scamper propofcd continuing our route 
on foot : "It is not more than four miles 
to the manor-houfe," faid he j " and we 
can take the ihort path acrofs the niea« 
dows." - 

I was now terrified more than even 
when the horfcs purfued their way with 
the mod dangerous velocity. The only 
hope that remained when the carriage 
overfct, was that of fon^ travellers paff- 
ing, by whofe affiftance I might be refi-^ 
eucd from my perfecmors. How to 
protradt the time, in order to favour the 
chance of fuch interference, I knew not ; 
and I was abforbed in rumination- on the 
fobjcdt, when Mr. Trcville again.ftartled 
me,^ by addreifing the minion of'his in? 
fiuny; • . i 

" Da 
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"Do you ftay with the curricle," faid 
he, " till fome opportunicy prefects kfclf 
whereby you may.obtain aiMancer4ind 
I will take care of Gcnrudc.*^ Then 
turning towards me> he added; ^* we 
will proceed to the manor-houfci fear 
nothing, you may rely on my »ffc6l5on.*' 

" I will not qui? this fpot,?' feidi: 
*' your afFedlion I difdain to accept; 
and your conduft I execrate with firm- 
ncfe, invincible." 

*^ You are perfectly fafe,** faid he. 

« I know I am," anfwcred I; "for 
cruelty and cowardice are invariably affo* 
ciates. You dare not carry infult far- 
ther; becaufe you are awaire that it will 
not pals unpuniihed." 

" From vyhom do you hope for pro- 
tedion ?" feid he ; widi a tone of voice 
tauntingly provoking. " Do you ima- 
gine that Lord Denmore will, on the 
point of marriage, either hazard his feli- 
city 
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City or his life, in the caufc of a roman- 
tic girl ? Believe me he has too much 
lenfe to barter fubftantial blifs for the 
mere fhadow of chivalry." 

" I expert nothing from Lord Den- 
tnore/' faid I : " he has too long and too 
unfeelingly negle^Eled me 5 but thank 
Kfcavcn there are beings who are not 
dead to the fcnfibilities of nature." 

" I crave your pardon, Mifs St. 
Leger/' interrupted Mr. Treville ; *« I 
had totally forgot your new inamorato. 
Mr. A(bgrove is really fo infignifioant a 
being, that he did not ftril^e my me-* 
mory." 

" He is an angel T* faid I*— Mr. 
Treville fmiled. 

«* We will difcufs this matter in a 
more convenient place," anfwercd he, 
taking my hand and endeavouring to 
Ica^d me. I (bricked involuntarily ; ftill 
he pcrfcvered incompellipg me to attend 
him 5 I refitted with all my ftrcngth -, but 

my 
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my efforts were incffeftual when com- 
pared with the violence of his, and I was 
led feveral paces without the poffibility 
of breaking from him. 

Wc had not proceeded fiir, when, to 
xny infinite joy, I heard the rattling of a 
carriage i and in a few moments diftin* 
guiflied a poft-chaifc, with four horfcs, 
advancing with the utmoft fpeed toward 
us. Mr, Treville*s perturbation Was 
evident; the hand with which he held roc 
trembled ; the other grafped one of his 
piftols. The carriage, approached. I 
ftruggled to efcape $ my flrength fcemed 
renovated by the hope which now pre- 
fcnted itfelfi and with an effort almoft 
incredible, I tore mvfelf from him. 

" Scamper now feizcd me by one 
arm ; while Mr. Treville caught the 
other. The travellers, perceiving my 
fituation, flopped their poftillion : one 
of them presented his piftolj Mr. Tre- 
ville let go his hold, and would have 

made 
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made his efcape; the ftrangcr fired) the 
ball miflfcd him, hvx. the aim was not 
wholly inefFeftual ; for in a moment I 
beheld Scamper fall, as he cxdaimcd, 
** Mercy ! have mercy i for I am 
wounded !'* 

The travellers now quitted their car- 
riage ; my terror was exceffivc i one of 
them fupported me 5 it was Mary's fa- 
ther, who was haftening to pay the lafl: 
tribute of paternal feeling to a beloved 
and amiable daughter: the other had 
flown in purfuit of Mr. Treville. Mr. 
Afligrove immediately, with the pOftil- 
lion's atid, placed the wounded Scamper 
in the chaife. I conjured him not to 
leave me ; his prifoner was in too much 
pain to refift, or to make his efcape ; the 
carriage was therefore ordered to follow 
us, and we fet forward on foot towards 
the cottage in which Mary was lodged 
by Lady Arcot ; where I write this let- 
terj and from whence you (hall heaii from 

mc 
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mc ag^in in a day or two. I will only 
inform you now, that Mary is ftill liv- 
ing; and aflbre you, that I am your af* 
fcdlionatc friend. ' ' 



^'> 
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The Same to the Same. 

Auguft i6t I'j^f* 

In lefs than a quarter of an hour we ar- 
rived at Ar cot- park : with a beating 
heart I approached the cottage j which, 
by the light of the moon, was vifible at 
fome diftance. Mr. Afhgrove's folicir 
tude was evident, by his frequent and 
earneft inquiries refpeding the flate of 
Mary's health. I knew not how to an- 
fwer him : it would have been barbarous ^ 
had I foothed his mind with delufive 

hopes i 
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hopes ; and alas^ Frances 1 I could not 
teach myfelf to inflift one of the moft fe- 
vcrc of mortal pangs, on the bofom of 
fuch a father. Ah ! biy friend ; I never 
knew what it was to receive the embrace 
of parental afFe^ieii^ I never felt the 
gentle preflure of an indulgent father's 
^arms ; or repofed my bead upon the 
throbbing bofom of-a fond, anxious mo- 
ther. Why, why have I been deprived 
of thofe bleffings ? why am I ftill hourly 
agonized with the pang of difappoint- 
ment, that I never was permitted to en- 
joy them ? The next queftion which I 
afk myfelf is obvious : Why does fo 
neglected, fo forlorn, fo folitary a being, 
continue to exift ? I fhudder while I in- 
terrogate my foul : I tremble, while I 
tacitly reply to fuch a queftion : but 
whither am I wandering ? 

As we approached the cottage, lob-' 
ferved light in the lower apartment only : 
conjecture inftandy led me to anticipate. 

the 
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the very worft that could happen in the 
long catalogue qf human forrows. I re- 
quefted that Mn AA^grove would per- 
mit mc to announce hi? prefcfice ; at thft 
faooe time informing hifn> that I dreaded 
the cfFcdk which a fudden furprife might 
produce on Mary's feelings. He con- 
jured mc to be' brief in my difclofure of 
his arrival^' bqcaufc.^his anxiety renc|er€4 
hi(n impatientj ^lipoft tp raihnefs,- I pro-^ 
mifqci to obey his cpinmandsi and entered 
the cottage. ; 

\ found Mifs Afligrove in; her traveU 
Ijng drefs, and preparing for her depart- 
ure. At the fight of me Ihe was nearly 
overcome with joy : (he embraced me 5 
and, after many incffeftual efforts, at 
length informed me, that having heard of 
my quitting Arcot-Hall for Briftol, ihc 
had rifen from her bed ; and even at the 
hazard of her life had determined tq fol- 
low me. The feeble toqe of her voice im* 
fyrcffcd me fenfibly j while ]\cx djeiath-like, 
6 featur;es 
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features too evidently betrayed the rapid 
approach of that hour, which was def- 
tined to fever us eternally. Mr. Afh- 
grove, who had through the cafcment 
witneffed our meeting, now ruflied into 
the room j and clafping his child to his 
bofom, wept as he embraced her. 

A few monvents only clapfcd before 
the poftillion led Mr. Scamper ii)Co the 
apartment. He was covered with blood ; 
and fo agonized by the wound which he 
. had received, that he had fcarcely the 
power to implore our afllftance. Mary, 
who was a ftranger to the caufe of his . 
alarming appearance, entreated that he 
would haften to her chamber, where he 
fhould immediately receive every aid 
which his fituation required ; while I, 
with eager foUcitude, watched at the 
window for the arrival of Mr. Treville. 
- In a few minutes he entered the cot- 
tage, followed by fevcral peafants who 
had been collcftcd together on the road, 

and 
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and led by the collar by the intrepid 
Edward, who held a piftol to his head. 
The infifent that Mary's eyes met the 
group, (he faindy (hrieked, and cxclaim- 
\ ing, "Oh God! my brother! Somer- 
' ton !*' fell into her father*s arms, entirely 
fenfelefs. 

Frances, flie never fpokc again ! Her 
journey of earthly fuffering terminated 
at that fatal moment. The life-flood 
quivered in her convulfive lips 5 her 
eyes once opened, but the langour of 
death almoft inftantaneoufly re-clofed 
them ; and a figh, fcarcely audible, was 
her laft adieu to this world and its for- 
rows* 

The fcene which followed is fcarcely 
dcfcribable : even the inhuman, the aban* 
doncd Somerton, feemed to fliudder; 
while Mr. Afhgrove knelt by his lifelefs 
daughter, and the aftonilhcd EdWard 
flood mutely conteniplating the group 
before him. 

Frances ! 
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Frances I pidurc to your own ims^i* 
nation the vaft variety of anguifti which 
pofTelTed every bofom at this awful^ this 
diftrafting moment : the father bending 
over the beautiful remains of his age's 
darling ; his white hair falling on his face> 
which was bathed with tears and convulfed 
with the exccfs of forrow ■-. Edward, with 
his hands clafped, and his manly features 
fixed in a petrifying horror, gazing with 
the filence of unutterable diftrefs i while 
Somerton, confcious of crimes, which 
even the plea of human frailty could not 
palliate, flood pale and fclf-accufed near 
the viftim of his falfchood. Oh, Frances ! 
language mufl: prove too feeble for the 
cxprcflion of fuch a pifture : your feeling 
heart will throb, while my pen fails to de- 
fcribe it. 

With the afliftance of a female fervant, 
Edward conveyed the lifclefs body to an 
adjoining chamber : the poft-boy was 
difpatched for medical afliftance, Mr. 

VOL. iv,^ £ AIhgrove 
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AfligroYC iliU fancying thac there re- 
mained a feeble pidiationi^ and the 
mile ailbciate of a no kis in^mous em*-^ 
jgitoyety was condufled to bed^ whefe 
hh woyunds were bound fo as.to ftop the 
effufion of bjbod ; and whercj lor the 
pre&nt, I fhall leave him. 

In, a few minute$> £dward> who had 
obtained eight daya leave of abfence 
J&om his (hip> recoUeftcd the origin of 
his vifit to the cottage : but the artful 
Somert^n had availed himfelf of the hor- 
ror -which pofleiTed every bofom, and 
made his efcape while we were convey- 
ing, the remains of poor Mary to the 
chamber^ Edward, fnatching up his 
piftoU was ruftiing towards the cottage- 
door, when he fuddcnly (lopped, and af- 
ter a paufc of a few moments, cxclaim- 
cdii-^*^ Heavens ! I now recoiled the 
villain's face ; he is the perfon from 
wbofe infults I refcued Mary in the New 
Foreft/' 

14 ^ You 



** You arc right," faid I ; ** he wa* 
the objeft deareft to Mary's heart 5 for, 
ftch was htt misfortune, that while (he 
execrated the foily of his conduft, (he 
ftill felt for him the tendereft affeaiorir'* 

** Then let him go,'* faid Edward, 
throwing his piftol from him ; " if he 
was dear to her. Heaven forbid that I 
Ihould be his deftroyer :" fo faying, he 
again entered the apartment where Mary 
had been left with her venerable and al- 
moft frantic father, while I queftioned 
the female fervant rcfpefting Mr. Tre- 
ville. She informed me that he had 
fome months before changed his name 
to Somerton, at the requeft of a deceafed 
uncle, who had left him a confiderable 
fortune, with an old manor-houfc not 
five miles diftant from the cottage. The 
converfation which had paffed previous 
to our entering the curricle, and after it 
had ovcrfet, corroborated this informa- 
tion, and at once elucidated the myftery 

E 2 of 
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of Mary's inquietude^ whenever Mr. 
Treville's name had been mentioned 
during the recital of my ftory. Her 
motive for fecrccy, or rather her want 
of confidence in my friendfhip, could 
originate in one circumftance only : 
Ihe knew that I execrated the character 
of Mr. Trevillc ; and her felf-love would 
have been humbled by an avowal, that 
all the afFtftions of her heart were de- 
voted to fuch a monfter i for there is 
no fenfation more painful to the feeling 
mind, than the confcioufnefs of idolizing 
a being, whofe depravity (hould render 
him an objedl of detcftation. 
* You will perceive, by Edward's con- 
duft, that he is yet unacquainted with 
the extent of Mr. Somerton's depravity. 
He confiders him as Mary's lover i but 
he does not even fufpedl that his un- 
principled caprice has been the caufe of 
her gradual diffolution. This is not the 
moment to difclofe a fource of new and 

a torturing 
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torturing affliftion : and I fear that my 
anxiety for Edward's fafety will never 
fuffer me, on tWs interefting fubjeft^ to 
tjndeceive him. 

In lefs than twenty minutes a furgeoa 
arrived at the cottage, A vein was open- 
ed in Mary's temple, but every fymp- 
tom of animation had entirely vanilhed. 
Her pulfes were filents her heart was 
ftill; her lip was frozen in deaths and 
her eyes ctofed for ever ! Oh, Frances ! 
had you feen how placidly her counte- 
nance was fixed : how lovely, how tran- 
quilly (he feemed to fmile at the blifsful 
emancipation of her foul from earthly 
bondage, you would have envied thac 
annihilation which alone can give repofib 
to minds, curfed with fenfibility ! Hap- 
py ! moft happy is that mortal, whofc 
torpid bread can bid defiance to the 
tumultuous paflions ; who travels through 
the labyrinths of life heedlcfs of the 
thorns which lurk beneath his faired 

£ 3 flowers. 
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flowers, and, fatisfied with the enjoy- 
ment of his dull vapid hour, forgets the 
paft, and is hcedlefs of the future. 

Farewell, my deareft Frances, I am 
convinced that your bofomis replete with 
fenfibility, and I feel fome degree of cpn- 
folation in knowing alfo that I fhare its 
lympathy. 



• » 
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The Same to the Same. 

Auguft 19, 1797. 
So rapidly do my perplexities aug- 
ment, that one fource of forrow is mere- 
ly the prelude to another; and lean 
fcarcely fummon refohation to combat 
the efFcfts of a paft calamity, before a 
new tHal palfics the effort, and fub- 

dues me. 

How 
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How dclufivc have been my hopes, 
how inefiedual all my labours to refift 
the milcry which deftroys me* Fre- 
quent zod agcMii^ing have been my 
trial&i long and gborhy is the path 
through which I aiti deftined to wander. 
Oh^ Dcnmore ! To your paft afFcftion 
I t)we every rtiisfortune !*— To the early, 
the dcccpdvc dawn of ha|]|)ine(s whidh 
you prefented, my faculties expanded^ 
my reafon awoke^ and my fenfibUity 
i yielded^ without a relifting thought. 
Taught to confider you as the moft per->- 
fc& of created beings, I entertained no 
fear that evil could proceed from the 
iburce of fuch behe volcnce ; 1 loved 
you, before I qucftioned Imy heart upon 
the iubjed, and I became a bigot, bt^ 
caufe I never doubted the perfedlion of 
my idol. Miftaken woman ! 

Oh, Frances ! where is my refource, 
and what are my prolpcds ? I fliall be 
cither deftined to linger through a life of 

£ 4 unavailing 
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unavailing regret^ or I fhall quit this 
fublunary, this probationary fcenc, ftig- 
xnatized, and unlamcntcd. Forgive the 
cxprcffion : I know, my friend, that 
forrow will be the aflbciate of your bp- 
fom, when mine will be for ever tran- 
quil. 

This morning early, I received an 
abrupt and unexpc6led vifit from Lady 
Arcot. She entered the room where I 
was fitting, with the corpfe of my fwqefi 
friend, and without ceremony com- 
menced a converfation, which foon an- 
nounced the motive of her vifit. 

Finding that flie came not to confole 
me, I rofe, and quitting the chamber, 
defcended to the parlour ; fhe followed. 
" Here, Lady Arcot, I am capable of 
*' liftening," faid I j *' but I requeft that 
you will be explicit, for I am little di(^ 
pofed to wafte the hour which is due to 
forrow, in ufclcfs altercation,"' 

^' Then, 
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^' Then, I can defer my bufinefi 
till fome future period," faid Lady 
Arcot, haughtily ; " fer I (hall not give 
myfelf the trouble .to fpeak where there 
is ft) Httle chance of receiving attention. 
Lord Denmore— " 
* *' What of Lord Denmore>'' inter- 
rupted L 

*f' I will tell you all I know, when you 
have paffed the .hour which is due to 
forrow,** replied Lady Arcor, with a 
malignant fneer. 

** Do not mock my affliftion," faid I, 
*• but tell nie all you know rcfpcdling 
Lord Denmore.*' Lady Arcot fmiled. 

" You feem agitated/' cried Ihe; 
** you muft have a mod capacious 
heart, that can at the fame period throb 
for fuch a variety of objefts.'* 

" This is infult — I thought you came , 
to fpeak on matters of importance/* 
faid I. 

B 5 "Where 
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»* Where h Mr. Somcrtoh?" in- 
terrupted Lady Arcot. 

•* Pcrifh the villain! I know not 
V^herc he is," faid I. 

" Hcfw well you can diffemble/' cried 
Lady Arjcot. 

*' i cannot anfwer fuch fufpicions/* 
faid Is ^^ my heart is nearly broken by 
ibrrow, and my ifbrtitudc fubdued by 
perpetual perfecutiort. If you came 
hither only to torment me, I muft de- 
cline the painful talk of liftening to your 
reproaches.'* 

** Cbnfcious of defcrvin^ them ;*' in* 

terrupted Lady Arcot. « But know, vile 

and unfeeling girl. Lord Denmore is ap-* 

prized of your elopement, and unites 

.with me in abhorrence of your conduft,'* 

*' My elopement ! Lord Denmore'$ 
abhorrence of my conduft !'* repeated I, 
almoll overwhelmed at the idea,- " who 
has been fo barbarous as to calumniate 

me? 



ntc FALSE ritiSKD. 93 

me i who has dare4 aflert fo inftmous 
a falfchood ?" 

" The friend of Lord Dcnmore,'* re- 
plied Lady Arcbt^ " ofac who ^6\M 
not fufitr bis noble philanthropic nature 
to be again impofed on by an artfid 
hypocrite. If he has either pride ot 
fcnfibility, he will dcteft and fhun a bc^ 
ing> whofe life has pi-efente^ a cotttinued 
feries of ingratitude and wifehood. If 
he has courage, or 1 cbnfcioufhefs of 
what he owes to his rank and reputation^ 
he will not let your paramour efcape Uh* 
punifticd*" As fhe fpoke, EdWard tti^ 
tered ^he room; feeing xtiy evident 
diftrefs, he inquired the caufe^ for he 
was a ftranger to the pcrfon of Lady 
Arcot; while fhe, perfcvering in the 
rancour of her refentment, continued to 
Uddrels me. 

« Your profligate connexion with the 
fcfver of your fHehd can no longer be 
kept fecreti your conduft has broke 

£ 6 h^c 
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her heart, and expofcd Mr. Som({rton 
to the refcntment of her family. For 
nothing but the mod abjedl tamenefs 
can fufFcr fuch a being to triumph with 
impunity. Indeed, Lord Arcot vfOfAd 
have purfued the villain, had he not 
heard that Mifs Afhgrove left a brother, 
as brave as he was afFedlionate.'* 

" Oh ! Lady Arcot, what are . your 
motives," faid I, burfting into tears, 

' *' To expofe your duplicity, and to 
iindcccive Mr. Afligrove,*' faid Lady 
Arcot. ** I am no ftranger to your de- 
iigns on him. But he is too generous, 
and too brave to be the dupe of Mr. 
Somerton's machinations, or to form 
an alliance with the miftrefs of an ac« 
knowledged libertine.** 

" I cannot reply to fuch injurious 
charges," faid I, venturing at the famq 
time to glance at Edward, whofc coun- 
tenance betrayed the conflidts of his 
mind.-— Lady Arcot alfo obferved his 

emotion. 
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emotion, and foftening her voice, ad- 
drefled him : 

** I do not wonder at your feeling 
moft acutely the affront which has bcea 
offered to the honour of your family, 
and the confequent fofs of fo amiable a 
fiflcr/' faid fhe j " the moft forbearing 
Ipirit would revolt at fuch an injury; 
and though I lament the neceflity of 
your chaftifing fuch a being, I truft 
that the example will be ufeful to {o^ 
ciety/* 
• I now perceived that Lady Arcot's 
aflumed fenfc of propriety originated 
in refcntment, jealoufy, and offended 
pride. She had loft her favourite So- 
merton, and (be hoped, that by inducing 
Edward to feel for the fufferings of his 
lifter, (he Ihould behold her deferter 
either puntfhed, or annihilated. 

As ardent and aftive minds are moft 
liable to fudden impreffions, I trembled 
while I anticipated the effefts of Lady 

Accot\ 
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Arcot's cunning. I obftrved the couir^ 
tcnancc of my accufer^ while tt feemed 
to influence that of Edward wttb> kind 
of mental mignetifnu Hii arms were 
folded, his eyes bent upoh the ground^ 
his brows contraded^ and his thttk 
pale with the finothered confli^s of 
anger and affliction. I knew not what 
to fay, or how to fiknce the malignanic 
tongue of a woman, who had l^en 
tutored in the fchool of malice and hypo- 
crify. The mind of Emma Cecil had 
long been contaminated by the malevo- 
lence of her nature ; and the union with 
fuch a being as Sir Hedtor Upas, could 
not fail to confirm her pre-eminence in 
all chat was vicious and unfeeling. 

After a filence of feveral minutes 
Edward, as if roufcd from a dream, 
darted towards the door, and quitted 
the room. I would hare followed him, 
but Lady Arcot fcizing xny arm detained 

me. 
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tnc, with, ".Hear what I have to lay 
refpc^ng Lord Denmore/' 

Perplexed, diftra^lcd, I tore myfclf 
from her, and flew to feek the ra(h and 
credulous Edward i but he had quitted 
the houfe ; and, before I could fearch 
iCVcry 'diimbcV, was too far diftant for 
me to overtake him. I no^ returned 
to die. parlour, but Lady Arcot had alfp 
mounted her horfe and departed. My 
laft refource was that of unburthening 
hiy full heart to you j and I* now clofc 
my letter, to pafs the remainder of the 
night in the chamber of poor Mary. 



f 
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LETTER LXXXVir. '' 
TXf^ 4?^^^ /a the Sumif. 

Auguft 2f, 1797. 
lESTERDiiV' the remains of my lament- 
ed friend were depofited in the village 
church neareft the fpk)t where fhe bade 
the world farewell for ever. She was 
followed to her grave by her father and 
myfclf, with the female fervant who had 
been her attendant fioce fhe refided at 
the cottage. I know not why, but the 
fcene did not fo deeply penetrate my 
heart as it would have done at earlier 
periods of my life : accuftomed to fee 
others fufFer, and to feel the fevereft 
forrows of a mournful deftiny, I now 
confider the tomb as the only defirable 
refuge from pain and perfecution. 
Frances^ when I fink into the (till fleep 

of 
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of death, I charge you not to lament 
me. Remember that I knew no hour 
of repofe in this bufy, varying fcene of 
mortal fuffering, and rejoice that the 
too afflifted foul is at length freed from 
its prifon of probationary trial* 

Edward is ftiU abfent. I fhall depart 
from this melancholy fpot to-morrow. 
Scamper's furgeon has pronounced his •^ 
wound incurable, and a Ihort period 
will feal his deftiny. He has requefted 
to fee me> and I hare promifed in aii 
hour to obey his fummons. 

Mr. Afligrove is inconfolable ; but I, 
Frances, / am almoft infenfible to the 
pangs of mental agony. The preflurc 
of perpetual pain has deadened the faculty 
of feeling, and I now fhrink atmoft to 
inanity. 

How amiable, how defcrving of af^ 
feftion, is the brave, the generous 
Edward ! Why, Frances, why do I not 
feel a fenfation more touching to the 

heart 
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heart than mere admiratJon^ whch I 
compare his virtues with the claims of 
ordinary beings ? Why does my fafcinat-^ 
cd mind ftill doat on an ungrateful mor- 
V tal, whofc Gondud has been hoftile to 
my every . hope of happinefs ; who ha* 
enthralled my heart, merely to humble 
it with the mrfcry of coacemptj ^nd 
who^ at a moment when I moft languish 
for the Gonfolations of fympatby, re*? 
figns me» hopelefs and forlorn, to the 
tyranny of forrow ; yc^ I blufh while I 
confefs my weaknels^ yet, Fraoceij I 
Bm the flave of my unconquerable paP- 
0on. I journey through a life of foUtary 
9ngui(h» without the courage to feek 
a path more foothing: one hour I me* 
V ditatc revenge, I feel the indignant fpi- 
fit of my foul revolt at the infulting ne« 
gleft which I experience ; I dcterflrine 
to annihilate Lord Denmore j— myfclf. 1 
behold the grave as my laS: and only 
afylum. Alas! how changeable, how 

tranficnt 
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tranficnt arc my rcfolutions ! I feck ^thc 
unfeeling dcftroycr of my rcpofe ; I be- 
hold him, and I am again the dupe of 
my afFeftions. 

Why do I fly from the attention of 
Eklward Afhgrovc? Lord Dcnmorc 
has avowed his attachment to another ; 
he is rcgardlefs of my forrows; he in-i^ 
fairs my pride, he wounds my fcnfibility. 
There are moments when I experience 
anagitaftion of mind which menaces my 
itafon. I endeavour to methodize my 
feelings i I fummons the refifting power* 
of pride and fcorn; they do not calm my 
feVerifti brain j they agitate its fibres al- 
ihoft to frenzy. I feck the diffipating 
chfirni of mixed fociety ; there too I 
fitkch' lAtb fadtiefs; I fancy every fccne 
difguftingj I behold ^very objeft with 
ajadrtdiced eye: Oh, fenfibility ! thou 
curfc to woman ! thou banc of all our 
hopes, thou fource of exultation to our 
tyrant man ! How abjcft doft thou ren- 
der 
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dcr even the tnoft exalted minds; how 
decidedly doft thou fallen on the fenfes j 
how inevitably doft thou annihilate all 
that is dignified and noble : how infinitely 
do thy pangs exceed thy pleafures ; how 
tranfient are thy triumphs i how deftruc- 
tive are thy forrows 1 In what refpcdl 
does the human heart derive an advan- 
tage from fenfibility ? Arc not even its 
raptures agonizing ? Does not the tu- 
mult of exceffive joy inflift a degree of 
agitation which amounts to pain ? Will 
not an adl of gcnerofity experienced 
thrill through the brain, excite our tears, 
convulfe the bofom, and convey through 
every fibre a fenfe of torturing ecftafy? 
Oh ! Frances !^ there is no foothing 
opiate for the mind but apathy : to feel 
is to be wretched. 

I am fummoned to the chamber of a 
guilty mortal, whofc foul k labouring 
with the conflifts of defpair and death,. 
How awful J how imprtflivc arc the 

fenfations 
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fcnfations which I feel at this moment | 
Frances, even that pity which we can- 
not deny to the moil criminal, is a 
Ipecies of fcnfibility which, though it 
bears the (lamp of humanity, incontefti- 
bly proves how much more human na- 
ture is prone to vice than to virtue, 
Wc do not fympathize where we feel 
no fimilitude of fcntiment ; the parent 
eagerly participates in the throbbings 
of parental anguifh j and the lover in- 
voluntarily pities the mifcry of love. 
Thefe rcfleftions fink deep into my 
heart, for I defpair of confolation from 
congenial forrow, believing, that in the 
vaft univerfe, there exifts not a being fo 
fupremcly wretched! 
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LETTER LXXXVIIL 
The Same ta the Same. 

Auguft 22, r797. 

At the moment when I had (ealed my 
laft ktter, Lord Arcot abruptly entered 
the room. The dejeftion of my fpirits 
was ill fuited to the unwelcome intrufion 
of fuch a vifitor: and without even in- 
quiring the motive of his rudenels, I role 
to quit the apartment. With that ef- 
frontery which is one of his moft ftrik- 
ing charafteriftics, he placed himfelf be- 
tween me and the door, and entreated 
that I would not leave him : *' I have 
prodigious great news to tell you/' faid 
he J " news that will make your beauti^ 
ful eyes fparkle like brilliants through 
their tears—'* 



<c 
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** This is not a time for my heart to 
bear^an augmentation of forrow," inter-* 
nipted I : "if you have unpleafing in- , 
telligence to communicate^ my Lord^ I 
will thank you . to defer it till another 
opportunity." 

" Nothing like the time prefent/' 
replied Lord Arcot ; " bcfides, as you 
-4re fo flighty in your notions, I may not 
find you here to-morrow, and 1 (hould 
be prodigioufly vexed if you heard it 
from any other perfon/' 

" Be brief then my Lord," faid I. 

" Why fo confoundedly hafty ?" cried 
Lord Arcot : " Fair and fofdy is my 
maxim, and I never knew it otherwife 
than profitable. You women are always v^ 
in fuch a hurry : you never give one 
time to explain things properly j and if 
you ftufter me with your crofs looks and 
your angry tones, I (hall forget half that 
I have to fay, for I have a prodigious 
bad memory." 

" Therein 
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" Therein you arc perhaps fortunate, 
my Lord/' faid I. 

" Never more fo than when I can 
V oblige the angelic fcx/' repKcd hb 
Lordftiip. 

" Spare yourfclf the pains of compli- 
menting my fcx at the expence of my 
patience," faid I ; " and tell me why 
you have fo abruptly broke in upon me ? 
I have not leifure to liften, neither have 
I inclination to bear a repetition of in- 
fult." 

" Not for the treafurcs of the eaftern 
world would I be the caufe of affli<fting 
fo beautiful a creature !'* exclaimed Lord 
Arcot. 

" Then be explicit,'' faid I. 
" AUingood timc,"repliedhisLord- 
Ihip : " but firft you muft tell me what 
made you take me for a jufticc ? why I 
was only joking all the while : it was a 
contrivance of Somerton's ; he got intel- 
ligence from the trufty variety Scamper, 

who 



who bribed th^ waiter to employ poor 
Jenkins the exdfefnan as a conftahle, and 
l^that means to bring you to Arcot-halL'* 

^* ijkavens! have I been deceived 
again ?" faid I. 

''f Only a &o)ic; a whim of Somcr- 
(oaV fiiid Lord Areot: "the adven- 
torous rogue has lately had a fortune left 
to him s and his old manor- houfe wanted 
a miftrefe. But he was confoundedly 
taken in when he difeDVcfcd that your 
companion' was Mifs Afhgrove ; for he 
confeffcd to me that he was once prodi- 
gioufly fmitten with her beauty, though 
he never dcfighcd tb marry licr*^ • 

^^ Profligate wretch 1" declaimed I: 
" Ihe is beyond the reach of his ii1adi% 
nations." ^ 

" If women will fret and die, how can ' 
we help it ?*' laid Lord Arcot : *^ but 
this is not the fubjetfl; I came to talk Oh. 
I have news to tell you about Lord 
Dcnmore.** ^ 

VOL. IV, F ** Is 
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." Is be married?'* (aid 1^ vcir^bling. 

<V Not yet/' ^ijfwcned Lprd Arcot: 

«« be firft means to fiuu£gk ypu ta Den- 

', more-caftle, and from thence to li:eland; 

, therefore, if you have a tmnd to efc^pc 

. iroprifoaflient for the reft of yqw days, 

place yourfclf under n^y prote&ion 5 

difpofe of my fortune, and fet his ty- 

r^ny at defiance." 

« You counfcl well, my Lord," faid 1 
difii^infully ; ^^ but you will have Tome 
difficulty in convincing me, that ini$[my 
. is lefs painful than the lofs of liberty." 
«* You ftilk prodigioufly foolifli," in- 
terrupted Lord Arcot : " the times give 
; proof, that there is no aft of atrocity 
^hich the i)amc of Liberty will not; fanc- 
tion. If the low rifF-rafF have not ^ very 
thing they want -, if they cannot overturn 
the eftabliftied authority of their iupe- 
riors, they plead , thjc enthufiafm of Li- 
berty. If a wife breaks the fetters of 
matrimonial reftrainr, thoqgh we all 

know 
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kn6# that women were' born to be ' 
flavcsi why, forfooth, fhc is only called 
a lover of Liberty. If mankind arc fct 
on to clit ohe-another's throats, iind to 
defohtef whole kingdoms, it is all placed 
to the account of poor Liberty. For 'my 
part, I think there is nothing more ridi- 
culous, excepting chaftity : but, thank 
Heaven ! nobody dreads the augmenta- 
tion of its votaries; for We (hall never) 
fee wars or maflacires for the eftablilh- 
S^nt of univerfal celibacy." 

^ There is little chance of any fpccies 
of reformation while the Church and 
State are in fuch bands as Mr. Somer- 
ton*s and your Lordlhip's,** faid I : «' the 
polfon of vice and folly nuift be eradi- 
cated by the thinking orders of man- 
kind : the valley is more prolific than 
the motintain." 

" Prodigioufly democratic V* e:tclaim- 
cd Lord Arcot : " but women are grown 
fo confoundedly kqowing, that they be- 

F a gin 
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gin to think for themfelvcs, and to fpurn 
At the authority of thofc who ought to 
be their rulers." 

** By what right ?" faid I : " not by , 

s/ the law of nature j for wbmah, fince fhe 
had been allowed the advantages of edu- 
cation^ has proved that her intellcfts are 
in no degree inferior to thofe of man ; 
and what fhe may want in ftrength oF 
inind, (he more than fupplies by fentl^ 
xnent, tafte, and imagination. Man is 
an envious, as well as an overbearing 
creature \ he (brinks at the idea of equa- 
lity, where Time, and that pernicious ty- 
rant Cuftom, has authorized his power 
to govern. When women were confined 
to the dull occupations of domcftid duty, 
men were mere defpots; not loved, but 
feared j blefled, but not bleffing. We 
have broke the deftruftive fpcU which 
frianacled the mind ; we are no longer 
the vaflals of our imperious help- mates; 

v/ we dare think \ and we at length afiert 

thofe 
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rho(c rights which nature formed us to 
enjoy/' 

" Prodigioufly prefumlng !" feid Lord 
Arcou 

*V If th^rc be arrogance in truth, I 
muft plead guilty,'^* interrupted I. — As 
I fpokc the fervant entered the room, 
to inform me that Scamper had, that in- v- 
ftant, expired* Ifhudderedwhilefhe com- 
muoicitcsd lihe intelligence i for there is 
no event more dreadful to a feeling mind 
than the death of a being whofe days 
have prcfented a feri^s of criminality I 
imd bow mucb more would puniflimentj 
:wifhoqt the fprfeiture of life, tend to the 
benefit of fociety, as well as the promo- 
tion of religion> than thait precipitate 
judgment which fends the guilty wretch 
tQ bis account, 

** With s^ his nnpcrfcdtions on his h^dP* 

I now requefted Lord Arcot to leave 
me : his l^rdfhip was little pleafed with 

E J the 
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the converfation Whith had paflfed, and 
readily obeyed. As foon as he had de- 
parted, the fervant. With* a coui^teftarice 
pale and agitated, informed me, thit (he 
believed Mr. Scampfer- had ' bilfinefl of 
a dreadful nature to coitimuftic^te h^i^i^ 
his death : that he ihuttered foinethittg 
about a dying lady, a packet of letters, 
and a highway robbery. 

A new light fccmed to break id 
upon my gloom of defpondency ; and 
an inftinftive fcnfation inftantly rufliing 
through my heart, informed me that 
Scamper was the perfon who had left 
the papers with Mrs. Ferret, and after- 
wards robbed her on her way to Chel- 
tenham. That they (hould h^ve been 
in his poffeflion did hot furprife me, 
when I recolleded that he was prefcnt at 
JLady Denmorc's death, when, in the 
anguifti of regret, I forgot the. packet. 
My vexation was painful in the extrenic : 
once more fo near regaining the talifmari 

which 
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which was deftined to regulate my fate ; 
and again lofing every hope of its reco- 
very, by Lord Arcot's obtrufive vifit, I 
wai ahsnoft frantic. 

As foon as the violence of my dif- 
trefs bad wafted itfelf in tears> I recol* 
leAed the nature of my fituation : in a 
foUtary cott^ge» far from every friend, 
if friends I had on the vaft globe ; my 
o^ly companion a trembling fimple girl, 
who was a ftranger to me ; and the only 
objc6t which I had to contemplate, the 
corpfe of a guilty wretch, whofe ghaftly 
features would terrify me to madnefs* 
To remain amidft fuch a variety of hor- - 
rors would have been infupportable : 
and how to fly from them 1 knew not; 
for^ to my other griefs, the preflfure of 
pecuniary want now menaced me, and 
by its torturing ftings fecmed to com- 
plete the climax of my misfortunes. 

I bad only four guineas in my poflTcf- 
fion; the day was rapidly declining; and 

F 4 the 
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the idea of paffi ng the night at the cot* 
tage was infupportable. After d'c firing: 
the lervant ta fearch Mf. Scampcr'd 
apartment, and obtaining no intelligence 
refpefting my papers, I prcfcnted the 
kind attendant half my property, con- 
jured her to take fteps for the interment 
of the body ; and, as the fun was finking 
in the horizon, fct out on foot, with a 
fmall bundle of cloaths^unconfcioas whi- 
ther I was going, or where I (hould that 
night find a place to fhelter me* 

I croficd the flcirts of Ancot-park, 
and taking a narrow path along the 
ficrlds, began to ruminate on the vicifli- 
tudcs of my fortune. The evening was 
glowing; but the foft breezes from the 
neighbouring hills revived me, as I hafi- 
tily purfued my way, fearlcls of every 
danger. On my pafling an -upland mea* 
dow, 1 looked bacli^ on the valley. I 
obfcrved the contrail between the luxu- 

rigua abode of an eaftern defpot, and the 

low 



•EHK FAtSr. FRIEND.- I05: 

Tow thatched cottage where a^ no lefs 
guilcy wretch expiated his offence by an 
tintinaely death: a Cgh refieyed mjf 
hearty and the ph^pipphy of an unconta- 
minated fpirit whilpercd, *^ Gertrude^, 
more happy art thou in the poverty of 
re;£iitude than the gilded caitiff]^ who^ 
though his crimes are hid beneath » 
fhield of gold, is ftiU the fla ve of a per- 
fccut^ig confcience I" 

I continued walking till' I came to ^ 
narrow lane bordered on each Gde by a 
row of venerable elms, and terminating 
in a clofe wood, which was fo thickly in- 
terwoven that its gloom feemed almofl: 
irppervious. I now perceived that I had 
loft my >yay, and that there was no track 
of carriages which might lead me to hope 
I fbould again ftrike into the high road 
towards Cheltenham. My perplexity 
was confiderably augmented by the ra« 
pid clofc of twilights and I ftood, dur- 

F 5 ing 



I06 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

ing fcvcral minutes, pondcwng on my 
fituatibn. I had at kad meafured three 
milesi and my exhaufted frame partook 
of the mental fatigue which rendered^ me 
incapable of every exertion; My pro- 
Ipeft was terrible : I cxfpefted to be be- 
nighted in a wood, which, to my ftartlcd 
imagination, appeared almoft impene- 
trable; I would have retrodden the 
long avenue, but the dulky vapourg 
which now enveloped the Iky, rendered 
the perfpeftive gloomy beyond defcrip- 
tion : to proceed was hazardous 5 td 
turn back would have been ftill more 
defperate : day clofed, and I was almoft 
hopelefs, when I heard the diftant tink- 
ling of a fheep-bell : I ftood ftrll to lif- 
ten s the vibration continued ; and in a 
few minutes the whaling of a (hepherd- 
boy infpired me with new courage, I 
traced the cheering found to a glen on 
the oppofite fide of the wood; and> 

urged 
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urged by the folitude of my fituatioiij I 
ro9[itd amidfl: chc gk)om with the decer^ 
mination to overtake it^ 

My fett feemtjd winged as I mcafared 
the lonely path; and> in alhorttimej I 
fonnd ftiy felf on the borders of the wood. 
The bell continued to tinkle, and I could 
now hear the footdeps of the fhepherd 
on the dry turf, where he was preparing 
to pen his fold. Idarted from the gloom 
which I had paiTed, and flew towards 
him. Alarmed at the fight of fo unex<n 
pgftcd a wanderer, and filled with the 
fi^^rftirious terrors which never fail to 
atcead a contra<5led education, my white 
drcfe and fwifcly-gliding form conveyed 
to his mind the idea of a fupernatufat 
being. The boy hafteticd as fpecdily as 
his feet would carry him acrofs the glen, 
while I firflowed without the power to 
utter a fyllable. 

Thus we continued to exert our jgccd 
till we reached a lofty gate of gloomy 

F 6 antiquity* 



antiquity. The dark ivy which covered 
the fltooe rciwkrcd it ai this dufky hour 
black and ftupendous. The boy paifcd 
a Gouct-yardy md haftening towards a^« 
thic doofj entered fudden}y> and cloied 
it* I was too much rejoiced to find any 
thing like a peopled habitation ip reiin- 
qaiih my purfuit ; therefore loudly beat'* 
ing at the door^ defired admittance. 

In a few momentt^ a femak made her 
appearance : (he inquired what brought 
me thither, alone, and on foot, atfuch a 
dreary hour. Her voice feemed familiar 
to (ne ; and on the boy bringing a lightj 
I inftantly recognised my friend Mrs. 
Walters, the good old houfekeeper of 
Denoiore Caftle, 

I embraced her with rapture: fhe 
ihed tears of joy at feeing me: a thou« 
£ind queftions rapidly followed, and I 
was ufhered into a fpacious oak parlour, 
wheist a fmall table was prepared for 
fuppcr. ^ 

I now 
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I now inquired whether fhe could ac« 
cominodaee mei/vith a bed for one night* 
^E^^jRe, for twenty !" cried ihc, again 
l^ging me with unfeigned del^ht : 
^^ but firfl you mud eat and drink, and 
compofe your fpirits/' added the Jdod- 
hearted creature. I knew not how to 
exprefs my gratitude ; but taking a chair^ 
(tt^j lad who had been my invohintary. 
guide placing a brown jug of ale on the 
table plentifully covered with food>} I 
accepted her offer, for my ftrcngth was 
nearly fubdued by fatigue and want of 
nourid^ment^ 

My (enfations on finding once more a 
friend to folace me, may be imagined, 
but cannot be defcribed. It was in vain 
that I attempted to explain my fituation ; 
Mrs. Walters would not hear me till I 
had partaken of her fupper : and though 
my exhaufted ftate would fcaricely allow 
ofmy fpealcing, yet I felt the neceffity 

of 
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of accounting to kcr for the fingularity 
of my vifit. 

As foon as I had recovered from my 
furprJze, I propofed unravelling the myf- 
tery of my night's adventure ; but Mrs. 
Walters requefted that I would defer the 
detail till the foHowing morning: " you 
want repofe, my dear child/* faid Ihe ; 
" I will fee you fafe to your chamber j 
there is nothing here that can difturb 
you, and as I always ring the houfe-bell 
at ten o'clock as a (ignal that the family 
muft retire to bed, I-will not break 
through my invariable cuftom, but im- 
mediately attend you/' 

We rofe from table, and paffing 
through the hall, where a number of 
ruftic fervants awaited the word of com- 
mand from the houfckeeper, afcended 
to my chamber. The bed was after the 
falhion of the laft century 5 the furniture 
no lefs gothic in its appearance $ the 

wainlcot 
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wainfcQt was> like the fk>ar, of brown 
oak highly poHlhed ; and the whole of 
the apartment wis calculated m excite a 
fuperftitious horror. I was, however, 
too nluch fatigued to contemplate, for 
any length of time, fuch unimportant ob- 
je6h: the wearinefe of a wafted fpirit 
ftol^ over my eyes, and I had fcarcely 
placed my head upon my pillow before 
I totally forgot my fituation. 

Sleep, when it is the cffeft of exceffivc 
fatigue, is generally dtfturbed and tran- 
fiem : for a time the fcnfes yield to the 
influence of Nature, but the feverifh laf- 
iitude which accompanies fuc4i repofe 
deprives it of the fweetly-foothing power 
wMch tranquil minds experience. My 
fluntber was of fhort duration, ftartUIh> 
and difturbed by confufed vifions of tho 
brain; I awoke foon after day-break. 
On firft opening my eyes, I was at a lofe 
to rccolledt myfelf: the lofty bed, the 
antique chamber, fo ftrikingly contraft- 

«d 
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^dthc cottage, where I, had pafled my 
latcft hpurs, in the chamber of a^d^ad 
friend, that I was alarmed before I had 
recovered the power of reflexion. My 
heart beat cpnvulfively during feveral 
minutes : the remembrance of all that 
had recently happened tended to increafe^ 
the gloomy iropreffions, which the pale 
light of morning, and the ftillnels of 
my lonely chamber augmented every 
moment. 

Confcious that I could not fleep, 
and indeed dreading even the chance of 
forgetftilnefs, leaft dreams of a terrify- 
ing nature (hould augment my nervous 
inquietude, I fummoned refolution to 
quit my bed* On approaching the v^iji- 
dow I difcovered that the houfe flood on 
&e banks of the Severn, romantically^ 
opening to a chain of hills, lofty,^ and 
pifturelque* Soothed by the profpeft, 
v$iAch brightened every moment as the 
fun fofe from the horizon, I opened the 
3 long; 
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long gothic cafcment, and fndulgcd my 
mind by contemplating its beauty : the 
gradual defccnt to the fwift-gliding river, 
was covered with ffur^ which fprinklcd 
with dew-drops, glittered in the morn- 
ing luftre. The adjacent acclivities 
were (till fcattered with broken clouds, 
which floated around them, while through ' 
their grey vapours the eye was amufed 
by a plcaflng aiicmblage of tufttd herb- 
age, thatched cottages, winding paths^ 
and variegated woodlands. 

I icon felt my courage renovat- 
ed, and ventured to quit my chamber. 
In a fmall adjoining clolet, which was 
filled with old books, I found a writing** 
dclk i and to my infinite delight, every 
means of communicating the events 
which compofe this tedious letter. You 
will, at leaft, if it fails to amufe you, 
rejoice to know that I am once more 
lodged in a fafe and tranquil afylum, 
where I bid you, my dear Frances^ ^ 
(hort fere well. 
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LETTER LXXXIX 

^be Same H, the Sam^* 

Auguft24, 1797. 

iHE family rofe' early, and at fcven ' 
o'clock I received a vifit from Mrs. 
Walters, who cxpreffing her furprife at 
feeing me dreft, informed me that 
breakfaft wiaited. I defcended with her 
to the oak parlour, and we foon en- 
tered into converfation on the fubjeft of 
my extraordinary fituation. Mrs. Wal- 
ters without hefitation acquainted me 
with all that had paffed fincc my depar*' 
turc from Denmorc Caftle ; at the ftme 
time affuring me, that my abfence had 
been a fource of regret to the whofe 
family. 



To 
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To a being whom the world Tiad 
treated fo unkindly, this intelligence 
could not fail to afford fome confolation ; • 
and from thofe who could derive no pof- 
fible advantage from their affc<5tion> 
the proof of regard came doubly accept- 
able ; for whether it originates in a con- 
traded educiitton, a limited degree of 
intelleftual expanfion, or a confciouf- 
nefe of fervitude, I will not pretend to 
affert ; but unqueflionably the liberal 
virtues, gratitude, and difinterefted at- 
tachment, are now very rarely to be 
found among the uncultivated orders of 
ibciety : with them felf-love is the pre- 
dominating paffion, the main fpring of 
aftion J the fource of every undertaking, 
and the objeft which, aftuates every ap- 
parent affiduity. This rule is not 
without fome exceptions, ,but the ex- 
amples worthy of applaufe are fo few, 
and the inftances of low hypocrify, in->^ . 
folence, and intereftcd cunning fo com- 
mon. 
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iiion, that the cy i|s of qxiftenpe are, uni- 
formly' augmqjtiE^,, in proportion^^a^ we> 
are liable to the effedls of ((heir ipa^hina-:. 
tions. 

Mrs. Walters informed me,, that after 
my departure from the Caftlc it was al-, 
moft entirely deferted by Lord Denniore; 
fliat Mr, and Mrsw Ptw frequently cam.Cj 
to inquire for me^ and nevej- without 
ihcdding tcara cjf regret* that I, h^4. 
quitted the parfonage and their proteifliqiii.. 
Every addidonal proof that I was not 
vrholly deferced by affectionate natufeSjj 
that memory had not entirely been clpf-r 
ed againft ilie and my misfortunesj ferved 
to revive my fpirits, now nearly exhauft- 
cd by affliftion. Yet, alas !: Franoesa. 
ray renovatiag hopes feemed like the 
partial fun-beams which penetratie the, 
thickening ftdrrai vivid, but not lading. 

I frequently inquired tht name and 
rank of the poffeffor of her prefcnt ha- 
bita^tioni but Mrs. Walters inform^id 

me^ 



THt FALSE FRIEND. Il^ 

TOC, that fbc Had never fecn him: fhc 
iad been recommended to the place (he 
held in the eftabliftiment by Lady Ar^p 
<:ot'% femme decbambre^ and though ihe 
had lived in the manor-houfe more than 
three months, its owner had never once 
been there. " He is lately come to 
this eftate/* faid Mrs. Walters, " and 
has been very ill in London nearly the 
whole futiimer.'* I now began to trem- 
ble ; and as foon as I fummoncd rcfolu- 
tion to (peak, again addrefled her. 

*' Do you expeft him foon ?" faid I. 

" I have waited his coming thefe five 
days,*' replied Mrs. Walters. " A 
meflenger came here to 'order thjt the 
houfe may be aired, and every thing 
made ready for his arrival, with a young 
Lady, whom he intends to marry; a rich u^ 
heirefs, but a little difordered in her i 
fenfes.'* 

" Your matter's name?*' faid I with a 

faltering voice. 

« Somcr- 
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" Sorncrton/' rcpHcd Mfs. Walters. 
I leant upon her arm to fupport myfelf. 
5he obfcfvcd my countenance, as it fud- 
denly changed, and reaching me a chair, 
I funk into it almoft overpowered with 
aftonifliment. The good woman's con- 
cern was evident i fhe had not the fainteft 
idea that Somerton was the new name 
of the infamous Trevilles or that the 
fuppofed maniac was your ill-^fated 
frknd. After a few moments of recol- 
leiflion, in which I endeavoured to fum- 
mon alLmy-fiwtttude, I again addreffcd 
her: 

" My worthy woman,'* faid I, " you 
know not whom you ferves you are un- 
confcious that the poflcffor of this man- 
Tion is the mod atrocious villain beneath 
the fun/* 

" Heaven forbid!" exclaimed Mrs. 
Walters, trembling, « for he is a friend 
ofLady Arcot's." 

'^ That 
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" ,^hatr titk docs not give him any 
fly44ia»nal claim to rcfpedtability/' faic 
Xp " for, cjigqitjr of mental worth ii 
J3|pt alv^^ys the pa0port to exalted bo< 
foims 5 we fee the moft abandoned, th< 
flipft unprincipled perfons (anftioned ij 
the highcft fphcre of patronage, whil 
rcftitqde and genius arc condemned a 
toil amidft the humiliations of povert; 
afldfcorn;" 

" Alasl it is indeed a pity/' fighe< 
Mrs. Walters; *^ but what can thof 
mortals do wlio are not blefled wit 
power and affluence ?" 

« Refift opp'rcffion/' faid I. 

" And what good will that produce^ 
interrupted Mrs. Waltersi " while fortun 
is. their foe, they would but toiltonopui 
pofe i for gold will buy obedience froi 
one half the world at leaft, and very ft 
iiKieed will take part with the unfoj 
tunate." The truth of this obfervatic 
filenced mci I felt it flrike upon m 

heai 
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hearty and a feebly- refifting (igh Was 
my ooly comment. 

*' Perhaps you have been mifmform* 
^d," faid Mrs. Walters j " indeed I am 
fully perfuaded that it muft be fd> for 
Mr. Somerton is a man of family and 
confequence/* 

" Therefore his errors are fandbioned, 
«nd his name refcued from that diigracc 
\vhich a more obfcure offender would 
inevitably fuffer/' faid I j " with a mind 
naturally vicious he fet out early in life 
as a travelling tutor to an exalted profii- 
gatc. The luxurious regions of France 
and Italy did not fail to fofter every evil 
propenfity, and to fubdue every latent 
virtue, that confcience taught to ftruggle 
in his bofom. On his return to England 
he became the aiTociate of nobles^ the 
idol of our fex, the envy of his own ; till 
by the influence he acquired in the 
fafhionable world, he proved himfelf 
equally experienced in the various occu* 

pation& 
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^Mitkms cjf a bcar-I^adcr, a {ycophant, and 
a toad-ciater.'* 

Mrs. Walters Halted: (he was a ftran-^ 
^c)r to the meaning of thofe titles ; anrf 
befievirig them in their Irtcrab fen% 
ftehied to fhudder with horror. « T vIriM' 
fcrvc him no longer," faid (he': '^ a bear- 
leader, and a toad-iater! Merciful Hea-^ 
Vens 1 Why the man is liftk bfetfier thartf 
a tftoftfter/' I cotild fcarccly rtfrain? 
ftdiri fmiilng. 

" I muft depart iaimedi^cly," M<S!h 
^ Already a fufFcrer more than ontc by 
the machinations of Mr, Som*rtori, I 
have no hope of future fafety but iii 
avoiding his preftnce : for you will be 
aftoniihed ' i*hcn I tell you, that th6 
wrctchi under whofe roof you have fo 
kindly fheltercd me, is no other than 
Mn Treville 5 and the fuppofcd maniac 
Whom he wifhcd to entTiral by a forced 
marriage, was myfirlf.** 
' VOL. IV, o *' Yoy 
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f« You don't tell tnc foJ'Ve}y:kifla<;4 
Mrs. Walters, throwing her artps abp^t 
my neck) and with tears in her cyc$|. eiij^ 
bracing me. •* We will gp togcther^^i^y 
dear Mifs Gertrude,*' added tbf kiq4* 
hearted creatures " we will not ik$p, 
under the roof of fuch a wicked oiortaL 
I have often heard of his fad doing^^ 
when he was at Denmore Caftlci and 

t * 

pf his. ieducing my poor lady $ and 
caufing iall the afflidion which the whole 
family fufFcred." 

*^ I cannot confcnt to your quitting 
the manor-houfc on my account," faid L 
•* Perhaps it will be an advantageous 
fituation ; and I (hall regret the injury 
which you will fuftain, bccaufe my ad- 
verfe fortune prevents the poffibjlityjof 
my making you any compenfationv* . 

«« Do not think about that/' rcplie|d^ 
Mrs* Walters j " for I would rathcx 
fervc the poorcft maftcr that was honeflj, ^ ^^ ^ 

than i 
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thiri tl^e firil of our nobility with fuch a 
chktSdtcr as Mr. Somcrton's; befidcs," 
addiitf ffie/ " no woman is fafc underthe 
robfcyf fueh a profligate. I ftiall cer- 
tainly ivoid danger before it is too late i 
foriWhat can be expefted from one who 
leacfe beslrs, and is a toad-eater ?" I 
cotild not fupprcfs a fmile, which vanity, 
ib natural to the human heart, occafion- 
edt and I confidered the good Mrs* 
Walters^ uttering her fears of a perfoiial 
infult, as an additional proof that, in our 
fcx>- the idea of poflcfling powers of at- 
traflfion fcldom deferts the mind till it 
lo(es alt the faculties of memory or re- 
flexion. While we were converfing, ^ 
fociable fl:bppcd at the gate : and how 
fhall rdefcribe my agitation, when I be- 
held Lord and Lady Arcot, with their 
amiable friends. Lord and Lady NTel- 
comb. ' They all inflantly defcended, 
andruflied into the court-yard; I had 
juft time to avoid meeting them, by 

c 2 hafl:ening 



KaAemQg to ii»y chamber, and> imisiit- 
•ttehtly ^kklg fov their departure* >^ 

Near an hour pttffisd" before Mrs* Walt 
teis came to relieve me from my ftatodf 
painful anxiety; As foon as (he entesid 
the room, Ipcrcetvcd that fbc had icard 
ticv!^^' of iiBportance. Her face was pale, 
and ihe tretnWtd exccffively. *^ The 
vengeance of Heaven has overtaken the 
wickedwretGh !" faid ihe. ^ 

*' Is he dead P' interrupted I,' with ^ 
prefentiment of horror, which ahncfCbaf* 
refted the powers of articulation^ :.- 

«« Not abfoltitely deadi" replied Mrs; 
Waker« J " but dying. The d^il wU 
have his own fomehow or othei:>' and 
Mr* Somerton is at laffc brought to an-» 
Jwcrfor his crimes." / 

« By whomi" faid I eagerly, j : :> 

« Tii?.t is more than I;knQw/\repKcd 
Mrs. Waker§. . - 

<^ Teiixne allyouh^ye beaiKlr/ f*i4 1 ; 
:«/ for 1 am matt .deeply intcrefted in 

t}us cwnt than youxan imagine." 

« I heard 
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" I heard hot IfttJci*^ anfwcrcd Mr$. » 
l^rioens*!; 'f All tbut my La^y Arc« 
wanted to k|H>w WAS, wh^xh^ h^ h^4 
litdU bit^ghtki*^ {{i>dic at the mai^or- 
iboaife ; hr (he had be^tn iBibrui^ Qhatr be 
:iB»sBoc e3tpe6led 10 live ovui^ d^s> whcfi 
iri«jifiittlfen0ci: left him/' , 

i£«^>Wl^t; meflinger ?" fnti^rrqptcd Jf% 
'^ When wjd \yhcrc did fhc fay he had 

^' She did not mention either the time 

iOf l^aqe/' cried Mrs. Waltcrsj ^^ but 

.^ ((^/^^ t^ Oie- ihouid caj^. or &nd 

^ain If) thp eyepi^g, lo know whe^ 

l^r I :hfav^ jf-ec^ived any lnteUigeQce> 

Sw {htftjttfiftd very, anxious rcfpe^ing 

i Mr. Somcf«)a'3 ftfcty-" 

V* >^ ; What ifii to bo dooc V* feid I, ^mh 

the utmofl: agitation. '^ A thouiaod ie^rt 

.aire a^ws^kened in my heart; andj if mjr 

pip^entioient be £rye, another pang ia yef 

deftined to affail it. Mrs. Walterl pcr-^ 

ceiling tny diftrefsj conjured jile to com* 
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pofe iny fj)irits ; i^ith ^ a pioftilfe, that 
when Lady Arcbt rcttifncdi ihc ^ould 
eftdcarour to t)btain latisfaftory inti*lfi- 
gertce. After a few riiortients of refec- 
tion, I refolved oh remaining one night 
longer at the manor-houfe. I knoW^iot 
why, but I felt an almoft unconquefaMc 
dcfirc to fee Mr. Somerton before he 
paid the forfeit of his temerity j no 
doubt remaining in my mind but tJiat he 
had fallen in a rencontre with EdWdrd 
Aflbgrove. * ^ 

You will ealily iniagine what were tfie 
fen&dons of n^ Ibul on 4ieark)g thb 
ambiguous intelligence. My fancy in* 
voluntarily dwelt on the graVe of poor 
Mary, and the pangs fiie had endured 
for her fond reliance on the profeflions 
of a villain. Memory then wandered 
back to the laft fcene of Lady Den* 
Inorc^s forrows. I ihuddered as I recol- 
Jedled their melancholy progrefs, their 
torturing tcrmin^dn. Ah, . Frances !^ 

thca 
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tfcenjhoff rapyiy,; how ihftjnfktyelf did 
b toy. thoughts retraced tbofc early ibeties^ 
^iff^n, i» avg^rdkm*s atceiitions, lex- 
.p^iwted aloioft a father's fondnefs : 
fj^civ my> hours, flcwfwiftly on the gay 
3(pa^h ,of ^fc, which faiicy ftrcwed with 

j : J ttiuftreHnqwifii my pen ; for mc- 
cmoryr will conjure up fuch vifions as will 
^^mt^is noy foul ihrink into inanity^ My 
iJiout U not yet come : Heaven knaws^ 
when it arrives I fhall meet it wit{i 
3#l^ Iflignati^i^ which is the refutt of 
3l»l^,*Pl4 bppckli li^row.--^^^ 
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ST^^ ^y^wwtf t$ fl^& Sam. '^^ 

The ^ay pafled flowly. Mrs. Waltert 
perlifted in her determination to quit tht 
tnanor-'houfe j and all my perfuafimM 
could not induce her to relinquUb htit 
purpofc. The abhorrence which ihfe 
cxpreflcd of Mr. Somerton'^s coftdeft, 
the fympathy which (fee felt when (he 
retraced the many atrocities he had 
pradti&dy and the wifh to accompany 
me were not to be over-ruled by any in- 
terefted confidcration ; and finding every 
intreaty, on my part, fail, we agreed oa 
the following day to let out for London: 
to rerrtain there a very Ihort period, and 
from thence to proceed for Denmore par*- 
Ibnage. 

I ardently 
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I ardently long once more to embrace 
the good Rector and his amiable ptat^ 
ner. I feel an intuitive impuife which 
fcems to draw my footftcps. towards theit 
tranquil ,.habitation»^ Sickened by the 
difguiling fcenes of tumultuous life^ and 
weary ^f the world's duplicity, I figh for 
the rcpofc of folitude, the focicty of t^ 
lional beings. I have long been buffeted^ 
by the ftorms of a difaftrous deftiny ; 
and my foul pants for that peaceful haven 

where I Ihall reft. 

; I will not irniulge the nwurnful pre-* 
&ge : I will endeavour to (hake off the 
idea>. which by long indulgence has 
taken poiTefTion of my mind : it is more 
ritan' weak > it is little lefs than criminaK 
N JEvening has arrived, and no meffage 
' i8>yct CO me from Lady Arcot. If nothing 
important (hall occur before to-morrow^ 
acnoio» wer purpofe fetting out for Lon^^- 
^Joa. ' Ivpromiicd Mr. Afhgrove that t 

would follow him to the New Foreft: 
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> 

Bwt the tnempry pf my loft fxki^w^iA^ 
nendcr that fpot a ftcne of re^^ t^o 
poigna<it for my be^rt ito bearr aiiftb^ 
numientous peripd. Whatever plan I 
may determine to adopt, you (halj noc 
fail to know it : for the fan^ion of iiurh 
friendfhip as yours will fuft^ my.forti^ 
tudc under every trial.-^Adieu. J 



LETTER XCl; 
S'be Same to the Same, 

Augoft 27, 1797. 

Time mpved tardily i till Mrs. WaU 
terSj obferving the anxiety of my mind^ 
propofed goi ng to Arcot Hall, in 
order tp obtain all the intelligence which 
had arrived refpefting Mr. iSotnertoii* 
I Qb)e£led to her departure on account 

of 
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^the Jatehcii of the hGi/r,* it being hear 
»h d^Dterk when ihe fuggefttd htr in- 
^tten. ^ Yet {t\t perceived by my nvm^ 
^ei^i which expreiTed the undecided ftate 
^ my bin4 that J an^ioudy wilhed to 
bsair'ff any thing new had tranfpired:;. 
aiiid> n/^ichooc farther ceremony, Ihe or* 
dcred one of the old domcftics to pre- 
pare a horfe with a pillion, and to attend 
her on the friendly expedition. 

It was impoflible to refrain from, 
fmiling, when Mrs. Walters, in her greea 
jofeph, made her appearance. A Iportt- 
woman of the laft century would have 
prefented a Icfs gothic figure: but the 
motive of her (hort journey foon over- 
powered the ridiculous efFc£l which her 
peffon produced ; and I attended her to 
the outward gate, where tht fervant, 
who rode before her, taking a lantenij 
I watched them brifldy trotting down 
the long avenue, till their light dimi- 
wih^'CO the fize 9f a glow*worm. 

G 6 Thf 
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favourable to human'iiac^re;.an44;J9$M 
fuU)^ ch^riihcd the hopi^y that unCoptiift^ 
caeed beings^ removed from die «xtett^ 
fire circles of focictyi ^re yet ftrangers 
to the vices of the worjd. The friendly 
condudt of Mrs, Walters mmc thati 
compenfated for the folly, mcannds; 
and hypoerify of thofc whom, in my 
journey through bufy fcenes, I Irad been 
deftined to encounter. 

' With a mind abforbed by meditation, 
1 returned along the court-yard, aad en^ 
tered the oak- room; where the abfeace 
of my venerable friend feemed to throw 
adecpened gloom on every objeft^ but I 
remained only a fhort time in the par- 
lour; for having letters to write, and the 
family always fupping in the adjoining 
hall, I concluded that I fhould be more 
retired and trancjuil in my chamber. 

The night was exccflively fultryi 
Md my fpirits confiderably &tigued by 

^ • 14 the 
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Ch© fiimtettJdAs of tfec puft <Jay j I th*c- 
fej<fe ifcfolvcd, if p^We, to tompofe my 
tAtnAy Md to a^dic the return of Mrs. 
W^ah^switH patience. Anhourpaflfed, 
tiAil begtfi to expeft her home; but^ 
i^cotiefking the diftance to Arcot Hall^ 
the mode of my friend's travelling, and 
the many queflions (he would be obliged 
€9 a(k, I tacitly reproved my mind fcr 
its impatience, and reiblved to feek fome 
amufement till her arrival. 

I obferved many old books in a cloict 
adjacent to my chamber rand I read a 
few pages of fcveral volumes with a rcft- 
kifnefs of thought which defeated my 
purpofc* I often repaired to the Gothic 
ca&ment, to contemplate the folemn 
fccnery of woods and valUes, thcn^ vi- 
fible by the clear light of the moon, 
wbkh had rifen above the neighbouring 
fnountakis. The Severn flowed fwifdy, 
wdl a ripi^ng) lulling foufid> beneatli 
mf \ ymdxm s 9nd tht wind, blowkig 

from 
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From the fomh, fcemcd to rdfrcftr th* 
earth, wbofe Icorchcd furfece knbll^di 
the dew that caft a blue 4iiift over &• 

• 

Fancy led me back to the^clufion ^ 
our early ftudies ; and I wa5 repe^ing' 
the beautiful ftanzas of Beattie's Herrait, 
when I heard the outward gate-bell rung' 
with violence. 

I ftvtcd from my poetical reverie, 
and haftily dcfcended to the hall. A 
ftrangely confufcd noife in the court- 
yard awakened apprehenfions for the- 
lafety of Mrs. Walters j and my terrors 
were augmented, when I faw feveral of 
the fervants fupporting a perfon evidently 
feeble. I rufhed towards the .groups 
but how, Frances, fhall I dcfcribe my 
aftoniftiment, when I perceived Mr.- 
Somerton, pale, ghaftly, and exhaufted?^ 

He was too feverely agonized to 0O-» 
tice me, by the glimmering light of the > 
lantern which a boy carried before hiai«>' 
My JGitittUlon wa; now perplexing and 

painful: 
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il r 5 IJt^dcrtd^ Vf^Ak my hp;art 
t|i^c<| wifb fufiqfity : I Iqngcd, yet 
fcare4 to inquire after Edward Afh-» 
g^yc: I,^t;icip9(ied the effcft which 
my pnpfcncc would inevitably produce 
OB ^he^ iBind of the guilty Somertoh* 
He was led to a .fpacious apartment on 
the ground- floor of the manor-houfe ; 
wherej he being placed on a fofa, through 
the window I obferved him. His coun* 
tepance was terrific ; his eyes funk and 
hollow ; his cheek livid ; his lip colour- 
1^6 i and his whole frame convulfed with 
corporeal as well as mental agonies. A 
thrilling fenfation of horror, which was 
undefcribable, rufhed through my heart ; 
and. the cold drops darted from my fore- 
head, as though the hand of death was 
OH' ine. 

While I was contemplating this pic- 
rare of Heaven's juft indignation j Iob« 
fejrjired him deliver a letter to one of the 
fcbirantSj who inftantly quitted the room; ' 

and 
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and mounting his hark, already waictng, 
in tbc cour^ya^d, proceeded fwiftly 
iionn the avenue. 

i now entered the hoyfe^ and repeated , 
my inquiries reipeding Mrs. Wakers,. 
vho& return I awaited with more iropa^ 
tience than ever} particularly, as 1 re-^- 
collcded that, in my perplexed ftatse of 
mind, when (he departed, I had wholly 
forgot to requeft that ihe would nor. 
Q)ention my being at the manor>houfe,.4 
Perplexities now feemed to accumulate^ 
rapidty ; and each fucceeding vexatioiV'^ 
appeared more trying than the lad : yer^ 
I had not refolution to depart, till t 
could fully inform myfelf of Edward'^., 
fate, and of the event which had. reduced^ 
Mr, Somerton to fuch imminent pefiU'. 

It was paft midnight when Mrs, W^ 
tcrs returned, accompanied ,by Lordv 
and Lady Arcotj and attended by tbei 
fcrvant who had been difpatched dm 
hoj[fcback with the letter. By this time" 

Mr. 
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MF; Sbtntrton was i^emdvcdto a chfilm- 
b*r a^joiftteg td that in Whfch 1? had 
flepc the preceding nigKt. The^'whote 
hbbft Was ^ fcene of conftifidn; Eady 
Arcot flying from roota to rooW lite 
one that was diftraajidi *hc fttrvkftlk 
tcr>lfiW at tlieir iic w Aa^lr's fituatito i 
aiia 1/ord^ Arcot fwfearirig vehcn^tlf> 
that It Was ^* prodlgidufly tldiculdes Hfor 
a riiarf to breed a rumpus in the ncigh^ 
^Jkotirhood at fuch an unfeafonikble houri 
particularly after having decamped from 
Attot-HM, without taking leave di the 
fitmily ; he had no notion of fuch^under*^ 
hiinded proceedings; and if tny I^dy 
chofe to worrit herfelf about fuch a cox- 
ebtttbi he fhould return hOrtie without 
heF«'* This threat was uttered in a ton« 
too Iiiud to admit of a fuppoBtion tha 
llady Arcot was within hearing -, for do-' 
nit Ric dominion wa^ not one of thofe 
l^ileges whkh tt^ ennobled nabob afX 
'' fcrtcd: 
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* 

iahi^tur^^ the vadTalofa >l^i;imt. Ail^^cH^ 
o*clock Mrs. Walters t^Xfit^, my] cjttov- 
ben but her countenance, when I flew to 
meet her, almoft petrified me with afflic- 
^ tion: it was cokt and-rtefcr ved i (he drew 
lyack'^ and witban auftepe tone of votccj. 
informed m^, thatvfi^ could no longer 
be my fiJcnd,. for reafons which at a 

convenient period (he, wou}4.^^1d% 
more fully. 
' ^ I had not power to demand an eluci« 
datioQ of condud faei^traordioary ; i|!]f 
fiirprize was evident ; and ihe;i, takkij^ 
advantage of the filence which it occa* 
£oned, immediately quitted the xooxf^ 
Language cannot defcribe what I (t]l at 
this moment of humiliation : I haftent^ 
to my chamber, almoft frantic i ^4 
having made up the fmall bund}e o^ 
cloaths which I brought, with TOC ^W^ 
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liic ^tbtta^i 1 liav^ rcfolved to tfcipc 
ftdtn- thij to^nttr-h4)tife as foon as day 
^!reaiks. Wiitteg thae approaching pe- 
tted/ 1 collude my letccn 

iJtter xcn. 



•■•i' 
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I^uftiMd th8 remainder of thie time be^ 
iJ^'dawn -light, Fhcard a confuftd whif« 
jpering' in the gallery whicH led to my 
cS^amber.' At firft it alarmed me; but 
f cbhchidiJd that it was Lady Arcot arid 
MW; Walters, or fomc domefticofthe 
wrtiilyj' and my apprchenfions vanifhedl 
jtbn'g and tedious did the moments 
:^^in, i;^hile I watched at my window 
^r the glimpfc of day; and highly did 

injr 
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my heart beat, when the grey light bc* 
gan to gleam above thte moiirttiins^. ' 1 
now iiopcd to cfFeft ^ nry ^ft&pt v/ithouk 
interruption, for eyery thihg W& petf 
fcftly ftill ; and a Tad, who ^as gent** 
rally up the firft of the family, itid whd 
had led me ttt thfc ' tn^ttor-tetifei h«4 
been ordered to rife before the funi in 
cafe he (hoidfl be wanted. ' 

Still I was reludanc to depart at en- 
mity with Mrs, Waiierii Uncoifribus of 
having done any thing that could po£- 
^Jfiy ^fftD^ bcr i and knowing, by hul 
cxperieru:e^r l^at : half,. the ammqfittts 
M^^chrrankte in the human breaft oni^^ 
Date ioerrprs and take root beciau&Jia 
effort is made for their extermiriatioil^ 
Vf^ meet pur deareft friends at moments 
>vhen our minds are unharnioxiized by the 
perplexities of exiftence i wc are cold, 
thoughtful, or cmbarraffed; but wc.do 
not take the trouble to explain our mtk^ 
tivesy ^nd we wound their fenfibi^ 

wbiie 



:i 
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ffhikr we^ ai^e tacitly mdulgrng^ our own. 
Froiti thi& pemod we find them changed 
0pd fcepcicftl 'i <mr pride takes up armi 
an defiance 'of our judgment, and wc 
Siark that being as an encitiy, whom, 
by more ingenuous eonduft, wc ftioukJ 
ftiUlove and value. 

Thcfe ideas made me anxious to fee 

Mrs. Walters previous to my quitting 

the rti^nor-houfc ; and as the rays of 

jSK^ning were rapidly advancing from 

: the hoHzon/ I felt the conviftion that 

:rfcre was no time to loft; I therefore 

-ftrile foftly from my chamber, and pfo- 

jcccdcd towards that in which I concluded 

flie fliil flcpti for the tranquillity which 

cuci^jed throughout the whole houfe 

dhfiduced me to conclude that Lord and 

,Xady Arcot had taken their departure. 

ul foumi Mrs. Walters already rifen, for 

Baas had only thrdwnr hci^ftlf for an holir 

1^)041 her bed, without undreffing. I 

cbigured her to explain the myfterious- 

refervc 
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rtktvt which I hadt explcriehocd, nhe 
prcoeitjing oight j 0q4< to jtell mewHcfrio^ 
I had, umntentipQally offbodcdc !i9er 
anfwtr was brics& but decifivse ; f 5 Yoit 
have deceived me;; you have aHb :.de-- 
ceived Lady Arcots and> bdieviog you 
ta be a wicked^ artful girly I have fpr 
ever dpne with you." 

1 now inftantly perceived tl^, ca^ufc 
of the fudden change in her maimer to. 
wards me. I naturally concluded that 
Lady Arcot had been my calumniator y 
and that my quitting her houfe with Mr. 
Somerton had aflFordcd her revenge thi^ 
ample fource of gratification. I alfofelt 
affured that Mrs, Walters had incau-- 
tioufly mentioned my concealment at 
the manor-houfe ; and that nothii^ leis 
than the ruin of my repjjtatio^ would 
now fatisfy my malignant; periecuton i 

It was in vain that I conjured Mrsb; 
Walters to name the fpecies, of impxK>«. 
priety of which I h^d been acaufed: 

fhe 



.>^ 



fitedrefdiedpndiat ihe was fworit ttk 

fearccyv ^^d'' that before many hours 
paflbdil fhosld know ali I wifiied^upon 
the fiibjaSi:, from thdfe who had a rtghc 
to -ebodema me. ^ This anfwer oijly 
iersted to. augment my alarm and cha« 
grin^rand to point out the neceffity for 
my immediate departure : " Indeed," 
faid/i» (^ing deeply, <^ I am not 
guilty of any premeditated crime, but I 
know }that Lady Areot is my accufer, 
and tk^ her rancour will not let the ill- 
fate<d being efcape on whom it has once 
£aft?fl$d." 

^•iiLady Arcot was your friend," faid t 
Mrsv. Walters ; " Ihc wilhed to reconcile 
you t)0 Lord Denmone, but you thought 
fit to elope from herprotedion with Mr* 
Soniartdii, and to make me the dupe of 
your artful contrivances ; but, thank. 
Heaiw^i' tfeis isthe firftjcime I was ever 
madec<cQnvement to fuch abominable* 
doingiuuLnow believe all I heard about. 

poor 
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poor Lady Denmorc, and I mdse no 
doubt but the ftory of your (hooting 
Mr. Somerton in a fit of jealotify was as 
true as the Gofpel." I uttered ho an- 
fwcrj I could neither deny my hiring 
wounded Mr. Somerton, nor my recent 
tfcape from Arcot-Hall j therefore 
dreading a farther inveftigation of my 
condu6l> 1 fefolved, without delay,= to 
commence my journey. 

Pairing the door of Mr. Somerton^s 
chamber, I met Lady Afcot, who was 
at that moment quitting it : her indig«^ 
nant glance was followed by an excIa-> 
Illation of aftonifhment, at the fame 
moment that flie grafped my hand, and 
(kmanded whicker I was going. I made 
no reply. She now called for affiftance : 
'^ Help5*' faid Ihe, " help me, once 
itk>re to fecUre this runaway proA^ate/' 
<' Hcfre a^ leaft, Lady Arcot," faid I,. 
•* you havief no right to detain me; the 
vioktlceirhich I ha^c experienced un- 
der 
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dcx yojjr rpqf, rendered my efcape the 
eScSt of dfifper^tion : if J have caufe to 
repent m; ria(haefS| I may attribute 
my regret to the inhumanity of your 
condud." 

f* To your criminal attachment, your 
aibfurd and pcrfevcring fondncfs for 
Mr. Somcrton/' replied Lady Arcot, 
ftill holding, my hand, which I in vain 
endeavoured to wreftfrom her. Several 
perfons had now affembled in the gal- 
lery, and I Was nearly overpowered by 
their united efforts to detain me, when 
a fervant, from Mr. Somerton's cham- 
ber, informed me that my prefence was 
requefted immediately. Lady Arcot 
turned pale, and darted : 

« By whom ?" faicj fhe. 

•^ By Mr. Somerton," replied the 
meffcnger. 

"She (hall not enter the room,'* 
cried her Ladylhip, with evident agita- 
tion i *^ Ihc fhall go back with me to 

VOL, IV. H Arcot- 
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Arcot-Hall, where her paft and prefent 
indifbretions Ihall be judged by Lord 
Dfcnmore/* The fervant returned to 
Mn Somerton ; jbut in a few moments 
catoc again with a peremptory meflage, 
that I fhould not on any pretext what^ 
ever quit the manor- houfc till he had 
feen mc. "My mafter has bufihcfs of 
importance to communicate refpefVirig; 
Mifs St. Legcr's loft papers," continu- 
ed the mcflenger, " and he muft ice 
her without further delay." 

I could not reftrain my exultation : I 
fmiled on my humbled tyrant, and with 
a tone of fcornful triumph, demanded 
whether (he was now fatisfied. 

" I am at leaft determinded," an- 
fwered (he; *' and you (hall go with 
me, or I will perilh." At this moment 
Lord Arcot, who had been an inaftivc 
fpeftator of the whole fcene, thought it 
time to interpofe. " My Lady," faid 
he, with a timid voice, " this is pro- 

digioufly 
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digioupy, outrageous i Mifs is no pro* 
pcrty of.yo»c$> and if flicf choofcs to ex- 
ppfc hqfcl/, wl>y, fhc muft take the 
C9ivffxji^nQcs. ... 

•)^^j^^ lfOr£ji I coraomnd you to be 
fjl^nW"iC«€4 l>dy Arcot, " I am the 
beftj j u^gff of my own afttonsj and till 
ypu jai;c wifer, I (hall not afk your 
coiuffel.*', ^ 

J'^. Prodigious!" exclaimed the Nabob. 
" Truth in thefe ambiguous times 
is prodigious," replied Lady Arcoti 
^\ Mil^ St. Legcr is the adopted charge f 
of; Lord Denjniore, and till he again re- 
ceives her under his prote£lion, (he (hall 
not efcape from mine ; for who knows ^ 
but (he may be the unowned offspring 
of a pcrfon of rank, and was bora to 
mpve in the circles of fplcndour." 

" Your Ladyfhip is prodigioufly conr . 
fiderate," cried Lord Arcotj '* but^ 
for my p^trt, I think her birth of little ^ 

H 2 importance. 
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importance. If (he belongs to nobody, 

r 

what figrriiies who was her fath^ff" 

**- I diffVr with you in opiniott/' faid 
Lady Arcot ; " if /he be thd illegitimate 
offspriiig of a perfoh of faftifbn, ftii will 
find proce&ion which a poor m^fi^s chM* 
wouldbavc no right to hdjie' fori *^ l 

*^« O, fie ! my Lady V^ exclaimed 
Lord Arrot; *' you talk prodigioufty 

imttlOtaH for if baftatds of rank are to 

. . .■ - ■,,■»-» 

be countenanced there will foon be m 
^cnd to chaftity; the only thing whldh - 
keeps forward Mifics: in awci is the fear 
of difgrace, and if their mifbegoctth* ^ 
progeny are to be ?fandioncd by the P 
-Great, the pricft will fodn be out of' 
fa^n." . . - ^^ 

*<^ RMiculousr' faid I^y'Ai-coti" you 

fpeak like a blockhca^d; have we riot^* 

w feen girk "Of the naoft abartdoned origin 

periaitted 10 adopt- the family names of 

ouF firft Nobility, merely becairfe there 

was 
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was a Ihadow of probability that their 
blood was cnrvoblcd on the father's 

fide."^^ 

^^ The more is the fhame," replied 
Lprd Arcot, "for if fiach a plan gets 
into pradice, we fball fee a race of fclf- 
named baftards perking themfelves up, 
even in the drawing-room at St. James's, 
while poor fellows' brats are fedt to the^ 
parifh, or (ligmatifed for their iUe«> 
gitimacy." 

'' Well J and it fliould be fo/' cried 
Lady Arcot i " for if people of <:ori(c- 
quence. iio not fanflion their own errors^ 
who wiU da it for them i and I am fure^ 
my Lord^ you have no right to condenui 
the cuftom, for nobody living has proved 
mQfC unequivocally that power is fu-t ^ 
perior to rights than your Lordfliip," 

*' Yes, or I nevtr ihould have feen 
your Ladyfbip received in the great 
world,'* replied Lord Arcot* 

Hj « This 
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" Th?s is little to the purpofe/' faid 
herLadyihip, reddening with anger, *^ I 
Ihall not relinquilh my authority to de- 
tain Mifs St. Leger till (he is reftofed 
to Lord Dcnmore's; therefbre, if (be 
does not avow herfelf Mr; S6meftoii'$ 
jniftrcfs, fhe muft confent toietiu*n with 
me to Arcot-Hall without furthei^ hefi- 
tarion.'* At this moment another rrtef- 

r 

lage from Mr. SomertOn was delivered; 
and it cxpreflcd an impatient dcfirc to 
fee me immediately. 

" Then /will be prcfent/* faid Lad^ 
Arcoti " Mn Somerton can have no- 
thing to communicate which I nfiay not 
with propriety hear/* Wc entcre4^he 
room : the libertine was drcflted, but he 
reclined upon his be^l j his countenance 
feemed the index of an s^onized and 
guiky mind, for he was now nearly. re^ 
duccd to that ftate of anguifli vyhich the 
memory of unpuniihed crimes never 
fails to inflift upon the foul j he had, 

tfli 
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till that period^ braved the rcpro\||r, 
Confciencci but the licentious caitiff, 

, the arch profligate now approached ^ tri- 
bunal where neither the effrontery of 
yij^e, nor the patronage of the exalted, 
could exonerate his infamy. . Hcfecnj- 
cdto flirink with horror; his eyes, the 
rnomcnt they met mine, were averted, 
and his lips quivered convulfively while 
he attempted to exprefs his feelings: 1|C 
was no mojc the daring bold-faced vil- 

^ lain i the being who fniiled at the re- 
proaches of . the injured, or let the 

Vengeance of a juft Creator at defiance.: 
this was the hour which proved him but a 
cowara, a fupcrficial, arrogant impoftor. 
What a train of ideas arofe in my 
mina, to blacken even the darkeft (hades 
Bf Ms chafafter ; how naturally did me- 
Wory tiirn to the murdered Lady t)en- 
friore, the perfecuted Mary; and how 
did rriy heart fhudder when 1 beheld a 
ihohfter, whom, Had ther^ been honour 

H 4 ift 
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in (tian, or fcnfibility in woman, the 
itbrld would have fecn an outcaft from 



Mr. Somcrton, after many painful 

cohflifts, for his callous heart was at 

' length taught to feel compundion^ b^cn- 

cd a wjitirtg-cafe which flood near his 

pillow,' and ihftantly took from it the 

'inyftcrious picket, t darted towards 

hirfj. "' Have patience biit a fcw'mo- 

^mcnts/* faid he, *« and 1 will explain 

"all that has happened," . I thought I 

'fhould have fainted. ' ' ' \ ' 

'^ " Thcfe papers," continued Mr. So- 

xnerton, " I found on your deparcur^e 

Yrora Edgware. X opened tfictn} I 

have read their contents, they inVercft na 

breathing creature biit yqurfdfi'^lKnow* 

''ing this to be 'theV^caft, 1 employed 

Scamper ^o find you :/ for many weeks 

Tie endeavoured in vain to difcover yoiir 

retreat, till at laft, by accident, helmet 

and fojlowcd you. The packet was then 

left 
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left at your lodgings. He informed qjc 
of what he had done: I blamed him for 
having trufted papers of fuch importance 
toaftranger's hand; and he a flu red me, 
on my promife of a liberal reward^ 
that> at the perirof his life, he would 
regain them, ' He kept fik word* 

** On his^ drrival at Chelcenhami 
whither He'had purftied Mrs. Ferret, he 
fotrhd yotJ there. Intelligence was in- 
ftantly difpatched to me, at Arcot-Hall > 
and by ftraitagem you were broughi 
thither. All that has fince occurred, 
f&a are informed of '^ Mr. Somerton 
ftehied nearly exhaufted ; he reclined 
Kis head upon his pillow, while the im- 
|K)rtant packet trembled in his hand.. 
My anxiety, my impatience, would 
IcWf^e ly permit me to wait till his reno- 
yiat^d ftrcngth would enable him to pro- 
ctfed; The hour, thought I, is now 
atHVed when all my perplexities will 
terminate ; atleaft thofe which owe ^hcir 

B 5 ©rigin 
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origin to the incertitude of my hopes 
refpcfting Lord Denmore's future pro- 
teftioq. Ah, Frances ! how torturing 
to a proud and fcnfible mind is the oe-> 
ccflity of accepting fervices from thqfe 
ivhom we ought to hate ! How \\ti\e 
can the pleafures of the world exhilarate 
that heart which palpitates under the 
agonizing prcflure of dependency ! 

After a few minutes fik^ice, Mr. 
Somerton refumed thedifeourfc. *^ In 
this cafket," faid he, " you will find fopic 
jewels of confiderable value,:' they werfc 
Lady Denmore's : keep them lor her 
fake," 

I fhivered while memory took a bri^f 
retrofpeft of events ; but the fcnfatipn 
was tranfient, for all my attention feemed 
abforbed in the profpeiS of the moment. 
The cafe of jewels was placed on a tabic 
near which I fat^ agitated and waiting 
with fpeechlefs folicitude. Mr. So- 
merton hefitated as he again addrefled 

me 4 
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me; and his eyes fecxncd looking in- 
ward on bis fou}, while they affunied an 
cxpreffion at once vacant aad ghaftly. 
Silence again followed, to give tiipe for. 
the tacit monitor, Confcience, when I 
heard hafty footfteps approaching the 
chamber ; and before I could even guefs 
at the intruder, Lord Denmore prefcnted 
himfelf. 

I rofe haftily as he entered the room ;, 
but the fudden efFeft of furprife and ter- 
ror took frpm my limbs the power of» 
motion, and I ihould have, funk upon, 
the floor, had not his arms fuftaiped 
me. I buried my face in his bofom i 
while a convulfive tremour ihook my 
heart almoft to annihilation. He raifed. 
me on my feet : I ftill grafped his arm, 
and hid my features on it. Oh, Frances ! 
had I been, at that moment, the njoft . 
^rimind of mortals, I could not have^ 
felt a more acute fenfation, when Lord 
Denmore exclaimed, " Perdition ! 

H 6 Somerton 
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Somcrton here ! rafli girl ! loft, loft 
Gertrude ! what a JTccne ' is thts^ far 4 
friend to witnefs'! 
• "OK, my Lord! fpeak, fpeak once 
xnorc; utter the name of friend, and I 
will bear your fcvcreft reproaches," faid 
L Then glancing at Somcrton^ I be-^ 
held him leaning his head opon his 
folded arms, and reftingthcm on his* 
pillow. At this moment the packet ^ 
ivhich had dropped from his grafji, nict 
Lord Denmore's eyes : ^'' Merciful 
God !" exclaimed he, " the hah<i*^ 
writing, the feal of Lady Denmoref 
what can it mean ?" 

•* Forbear, my Lord," faid I,-whHe' 
I held his arm to prevent his breaking 

the feals; " on the importance of the 
papers which that packet contains, my' 
fate depends. Profane not the hft re- 
queft of Lady Denmore.*' His limbs 
fcemed palfied : he fixed his eyes on' 
mine, feebly articulating, -*^ Whdt can 

it 
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it mean ? The laft rcqueft of Lady 
Denmore ! Or my ill-fated wife IV Agait^ 
he glanced with a terrifying horror a? 
Mr. Somcrtdn, who had not courage to 
behold the being whofc foul he, at; tha^ 
moment, agitated almoft to frenzy. 

*'Lord XJenrnore, preffine; one hand 
upon his forehead, while the ot^cr 
giialpcd the packet, continued, ^* God 
of' mercies! how am I to decide in this 
diftrading fituatlon ? Too probably do 
I^ucfsi at the contents of this parceU 
ahd yet r have not refolution to unclofe 
it;-' Then turning towards me, he 
added, with a tone of voice at once deep 
aid im^reffive, " Are you fure, Ger-^ 
crude, that thefe papers were fcalcd by 
Lady Denmore ?" 

• " Ah, my Lord ! thofe hands which 
now arc mouldering in the tomb, folded 
and ' fealcd them." Lord Denmore 
fliivered, 

^^ Enoughji 
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*^ Enough, enough/* faid he wildly ; 
" Be the taflc yours, Gertrude: open 
them : but if they are of a nature fuch 
as I fufpeft, even though Lady Den- 
more fealcd then3, and though her 
hands be mouldering in the tomb, your 
eye muft never behold them/' 

" My Lord ! i dare not," faid I, re- 
turning the parcel to him ; " I dare 
not, under fuch doubtful circumftances, 
unfold a fingle paper. Yet,if I muftperi(b> 
at lead let me behold the inftrument of 
death : let me not expire in this dread- 
ful, this myfterious dream ! Awaken 
mcl I am prepared for the worft that 
can befal me ; convinced that, in this 
world, my lot is anguilh." 

•*• You muft accompany me without 
delay," faid Lord Denmore. 

*« To the fartheft part of the uni- 
vcrfe !*' anfwered I. 
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'* Indeed T* murmured he, with a pe- 
netrating look, which made my cheek 
redden. 

" Indeed, my Lord !" repeated I, 
firmly j ** with whoqi can I be fo fafe> 
fo happy ?" 

Mr. Somcrton how ventured to raife 
his head* " Ix)rd Denmore," faid he, 
" Hiy life is at your difpolal." 

*< Keep it, and repent then," replied 
my guardian (for ah| Frances ! he 
again defer ves the title)« Mn Somer* 
ton had not power to utter another fyl- 
lable. Lord Denmore, fecuring the 
f^ket in his bofom, led me to his car- 
riage, which was Itill in waiting; and 
we immediately departed. Scarcely any 
converfation pafled till we reached Chel- 
tenham ; where, being left to reft> I 
conclude my letter, with a mind full of 
hopes and fears > for, on the events of a 
few daysj will depend my future defliny. 
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LETTER XCm. 
^be Same Jo the Same. 

Early in the morning I attended Lofd 
Denmorc at breakfaft : his countenance' 
was gloomy, and his manner convinced 
me that has heart was labouring with' a 
thoufand coflflids* I was fevcral times 
on the point of conjuring him to rcftoiie 
the packet; but th^ folemnity of hia 
looks, and the depreCTion of his voice^ 
made ray tongue faultcr. After many 
inefFeftual efforts, I ventured to exprefs' 
my hopes that he had not dcftroyed the 
papers. " Deftroyed them,'*^ repeated 

Lord Dentnore; '* hot for the treafures" 

» 

of the univerfe I God forbid that I fliould ' 
be guilty of fuch facrilege I They were 
the gift o£ a departed angel ; and while I 

am 
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. . ■ , ■■ • ■ ' 

am fcnfibk of her injuries, of my own 
infernal " Here he flopped abruptly; 
his lip became pale, and a tear gufhed 
from his eye, which befpoke no trifling 
perturbation : then turning towards mc> 
he clafped me to his heart with a degree 
of energy which made me tremble.'* 

^* OH^ Gertrude I were you but as in- / 
noeent as when I firft received you at 
theCaftle.'* 

*f^ Do you doubt it, my Lord ?'' inter- 
rupted I : ^^ and can you hold me ta 
your heart, fuppofing I am guilty ?" 
- " Somcrton is ^ villain I'** faid Lord 
Dcnmbrc. 

*' Feeble is that virtue which canoot 
bifei io avowed a libertine,'* cried I> 
Wltli, a fmile, which feemed to plead 
more forcibly than all the eloquence of 
language ; for at that moment Lord 
Denmore's countenance proclaimed my 
acquittal. He attempted to reply, but 

could 
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could not : he pr^flcd my Hand to his 
lipsi his tears fell on it* 

" Say that you believe me^'Vcrijed I, 
watching the emotions of his foul in his 
dark and penetrating eyes. -> i _ , 

" I cjare not," laid he. 

" Why, my Lord?'* . 

" Becaufe by your acquittal I (h^^l 
criminate myfelf." 
. /'I do not comprehend you." 

" Have I not ncgkfted youj^ Ger* 
trude ? Have I not dcfcrted you v^ 
poverty, and cxpofcd to every infult ?**' 

" Think of it no more," faid I. , 

" Have I not liftened to every artful 
talc ; to every fpccious calumny » ci^» 
couraged even yoyr enemies^ to /landcf 
you ? Have I not attempted the lij&f^^f 
the man you loved?" i 

« Never," iaid I. ' .1 '■ , \,[,'i 

" Not Edward A fhgrove's? Was.jhc 
not the being of your choice ?" 

" Oh I 
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" Oh! never, never!" repeated I. 

" Beware how you aflert a falfehood/* 
cried Lord Denmore : " the crifis ap- 
proaches when we muft clofe our long 
atcount of friendfliip; and if you attempt 
to deceive me, my hatred will be final." 

" With fuch peril before me, can I 
drflemblc ?" faid I. 

•^ You ought not, when you reflefl: 
on what has paffcd," replied Lord 
Denmore ; ** and yet I know not how 
fir you defcrvc my confidence. Ap- 
pearances, Gertrude, have of late been 
ftrongiy againft you.*' 

** I have been perfecu ted with a ri- 
gour unexampled/' faid L 

** We are all apt to place our indif- 
crctTons to the account of fortune," in- 
terrupted Lord Denmore ; ** but a little 
energy and much patience will always 
countcraft the evils we complain of. 
You muft underftand me clearly," con- 
tinued he : " I do not mean the enthu- 

fiaf'"" 



164 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

fi^fm of romance ; the energy I fpeak c^ 
isxralm and determined-, ftrong in per- 
feverance, but temperate in adiop^. ^t 
is the mild, yet fteady luftre of the fouU* 
not the fleeting corrufcations of a vivid 
fancy.'* I liftened attcotiv^ly, l^ut X 
made no reply. Lord Denmore> after 
a paufe of fome moments^ again ^d* 
dreiled me : 

** You lay that you have been luv- 
juftly perfecuted ; look rouijd the worlds 
and judge yotir owa cafe by the fuffer- 
ings of the million^ In early youth it 
was your misfortune to lo4c your motlwr/*' 
Here his voice faltered ^ his counte- 
nance changed ^ while he inarticulately 
uttered, "But Ihe k happy !" 

My full heart fighed, but my tongue 
tiras filent, 

" This is nothing rto the purpofe,**^ 
continued Lord Den more,, " I have 
other bufinefs for this important hour : 
you arc not fenfible how much, even in- 

this 
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this world of fcHifh gratification, you 
ftand indebted to a difinterefted friend.'* 

*^ Name the being who could be the 
friend of (iich an unhappy mortal," laid 
I, *' that I may thank him;" 

/^ Then'hear me," interrupted Lord 
Dcnmdre. "Convinced in my own 
mind that you were culpable, I had re- 
folded on never beholding you again. 
The frequent repetition of crimes alleged 
agaihft you, feemed to baffle every hope 
of reformation ; and I had almoft lisarnt 
to fteel my heart againft the touch of 
pity or efteem* In order to complete 
this tafk of refilling fortitude, for afFec- 
tion ftiil lingered in my breaft even while 
I fighcd for your indifcretions, I re- 
folvcd to marry." 

I felt my colour change ; and with a 
feeble voice requcfted him to proceed. 

" 1 fclefted a woman, amiable and 
enlightened 5 one in whom I ventured to 
repofe the fccrcts of my heart j even 

ihe 



\ 
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the fccret which you, till that period, 
alone participated." 

" f do not undcrftand you, my Lprd.*^ 
" Ah, Gertrude ! I told her how ten- 
derly I loved you, till by your conduft 
you forfeited my fondnefs. I rcfolved 
in her fociety to feek that confolation 
which I had hoped to find in yours; 
for the ardent paffions have been Jong 
fubdued by the pangs of ui>rcvealed af- 
fliction j and I am now only capable of 
feeling the more tranquil-^more refined 
fenfations of friendfhip and cfteem/' 
He paufcd, took feveral turns in the 
apartment, and then refuming his feat, 
after a few moments of recolledion, 
continued : 

*^ The day was fixed on for our mar- 
riage J the preliminaries of law were 
arranged; and I awaited the hour of my 
union with a compofurc of mind that 
evinced the total oblivion of thofe fer- 
vid hopes, thofe trembling fears, which 

in 
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HI early life fo agitated piy bofom. And 
yet, Gertrude, the objefl of my choice is 
lovely as woman need be; more fafci- 
natiiig^tnan they ought to be; and far 
nidre deferving than, in thefc trifling 
times, they generally are." 

*^ So I have heard, my Lord," 

** At this momentous period, when 
all the fcnfitive fibres of my heart were 
afrned againft you j even when you gave 
yburfelf up to the weaknefs of defpond- 
cncy, an advocate ftepped forth to plead 
your caufc, and to demand your trial. 
That advocate, wonder while you hear 
ir, was a woman." ' 

** BlcfTmgs ! a thoufand bleffings on 
her benignant heart !" faid I. 

" Nay, more j the woman who might, 
in twelve Ihort hours, have been my 
wife/' 

" Mifs Stanley ?" 

^ Even (he !" replied Lord Den- 
more f *' the moft generous, the moft 
8 liberal 
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liberal of women ! She who had refolu- 
don to refute all that fortune, rank, and 
her own heart could promife, till fhe 
could again behold a ibrlom, a deferted 
wanderer happy." 

" O let me fly to her !" feid I ; " let 
tnc pour forth the gratitude of my foul 
before this angelic woman/* 

•* How fliall I prove you worthy of 
her kindncfs ?'* 

** By fuffcring me to fee her," faid I, 
«* for guilt would (brink before fuch un- 
exampled goodnefs/* 

" Thou (halt fee her, my Gertrude : 
thou (halt be the darling of her bofom. 
She, fhe Ihall be a mother to thee." 

" Y6ur wife, my Lord ?" 

** Yes, Gertrude, my wife ; your fe- 
cond mother." 

^« My Lord !" 

" Do you hcfitate ?" interrupted my 
guardian ; *^ can you refufe to acknow- 
ledge fuch a woman ? One who ha« 

fealed 



tHE FALSB FRIEND. X69 

(baled your pardon in my bread ; placed 
you again hig|i in its efteem > given you 
a new and powerful claim on its affec- 
tions : can you heficate to acknowledge 
fuch a mother ?*• 

" My Lord, I will endeavour to fub- 
due the feelings of my heart." 

« She made no fuch efibrt," cried 
Lord Denmore i " fhe adtcd from the 
impulfe of boundlefs generofity ; and 
confidered your happinefs as its Brft and 
only objcft." I was filent. After wait- 
ing for my anfwer feveral minutes, he 
again addreflfed me : 

" Have I convinced you that there 
dill exifts virtue and feeling in the human 
bread, merely to teach you bow to be 
ungrateful ?" 

« Heaven forbid !'* faid I. 

" Then be the convert of fcnfibility : 

feel as you ought ; and let her find you 

all (he believes you to be : for there is 

no chagrin more poignant than that 

VOL. IV. I which 
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which a generous mind experiences, on 
finding thofe objeils whom it mod loved, 
the mod unworthy. Come and witnefs 
an union, which, being formed on the 
bafis of efteem, will, I truft, be pro- 
dudive of the mild felicities.'* The 
fcrvant now informed Lord Denmorc 
that the carriage was waiting j and, in 
a few minutes, we proceeded on our 
journey. 



LETTER XCIV, 

The Same to the Same. 

Sept. 5,1797. 

As foon as we quitted Cheltenham, 
Lord Denmore refumed the converfa- 
tion. *^ Do not imagine, Gertrude," 
faid he, ^' that I Ihould have pardoned 

you. 
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you, or acquitted your conduft, after 
finding you under the roof of Mr. 
Somerton, had I not been fully informed, 
by Mrs. Walters, of the manner of your 
arrival. The knowledge I obtained of 
your being there, came from Lady 
Arcot ; to whofe houfc I repaired on 
receiving a letter from her Ladyftiip, 
informing me that you were her prifoner. 
Every feeling of my heart was awakened 
by this intelligence. I knew the profli- 
gacy of Lord Arcot's charafter ; ' the 
malevolence of his wife's ; and fearing 
that both your reputation and yoiir fen- 
fibility might fufFer under their pro- 
tedtion, I refolved to inform Mifs Stan- 
ley of your danger." 

I fighed. 

"Her commands determined me to 
Ihatch you from impending ruin." 

I railed my eyes involuntarily towards 
licavcn. 

I ? "I read 



172 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

^' I read the meaning of that look," 
laid Lord Dentnores " you would 
rather be obliged to your own power 
over my afFcftions, than to the inter- 
ference of a third perfon. This is a 
falfe pride. I never fhould, felf-aftu^ted, 
have flown to fuccour you ; for it has 
been my tafk, during many months, a 
painful taflc, to arm my breaft againft 
every thing like companion for your 
forrows." 

« What crime, my Lord, have I been 
guilty of?" faid L 

"Ingratitude,'' replied Lord Den- 
more, fternly. 

" Towards whom, my Lord ?" 

'< Towards the only friend yoi| had 
in the univerfe," anfwered my guardian ; 
" One who, when all the breathing race 
defcrted you, protcded, loved, ferved, 
and defended you.']^ 

«« Yourfelf, my Lord?" 

« I do 
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" I do not merit that reproach," faid 
Lord Denmorc j " though I feel it but 
too acutely. No, Gertrude ! I was not 
one of thofe, whofe philanthropic minds 
examine before they contemn the un- 
happy. I liftened to every tale that 
calumny invented $ and I believed them 
all. From the hour of Lady Denmore's 
elopement, my affedion weakened ; my 
prejudice grew ftrong; my pride rofe 
high above my judgment ; and, my own 
wrongs abforbing every foUrce of feeling 
in my heart, I never fufFered reafon to 
Aiggeft the anguilh I was cherifhing for 
yours. Had not this blind credulity 
rendered me deaf to all the pleadings of 
humanity, of jufticc, and afFedion, 1 had 
never thought of marrying Mifs Stanley. 
To you, Gertrude ! my days Ihould have 
been devoted 5 exclufively devoted.'* 

" To me, my Lord !" faid I, while 
my heart fluttered between the contend- 
ing emotions of memory and regret. 

I 3 " Yes, 
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" Yes, Gertrude ! to you," continued 
Lord Denmorc : " from your carlicft 
infancy I had loved you beyond all 
other cxifting beings : your endearing 
qualities, your perfonal and mental 
graces, all confpired to charm my fenfes, 
and ratify my hopes. Long did my 
cxpeftant heart throb for that period, 
when I fhould .call you by the tendereft 
name i prefcnt you to the world, the 
pride of my bofom, the ornament of my 
family ; and lighten my mind of that 
painful load which had deprcflcd its 
faculties, and poifoned its felicity: but 
alas !** — He paufed. 

Proceed, my Lord 1" faid I haftily j 

I am ftrong in fortitude, and can hear 
whatever you may think fit to utter." 

He preflcd my hand, and continued : 
" On your arrival at Denmore Caftle, 
all the refolution of my foul was fum*^ 
moned to meet you. During feveral 
days preceding that event my fpirits 

were 
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were deprcffcd, my hopes elated, my 
fears " 



y Your fears, my Lord ! of what ?" 
" There lies the myftcry," replied 
Lord Denmore: " I dreaded to behold 
you, what you were: and while I gazed 
on your form, your features, your fmile, 
your timid blufli, your eyes beaming 
with gratitude through tears, I trembled; 
I was alarmed: but when I heard your 
voice, I was compjetcly vanquiflied/* 
Lord Denmore folded his hands before 
his'cyes, and feemed agitated beyond the 
power of concealment, I conjured him 
to be tranquil. 

, ^« Would to Heaven I could l"anfwcred 
he faimly : " but my foul is tdo fenfibly 
organized ever to be tranquil, till me* 
mory fubfides, or is eternally oblite- 
rated." 

" I entreat you to be explickj my 
Lord !'• faid I. " There is fomething fg 
ambiguous in your words and manner, 

I 4 that 
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that I am anxious for an explanation. 
There can be no event, concerning my- 
felf, to which I ought to be a ftranger.'* 

" The period is not yet arrived," faid 
Lord Dcnniore, fighing deeply. " At 
your birth it was the wiih of both your 
parents that you fliould remain in igno- 
^ ranee of your expcftations till you at- 
tained your twenty-firft year. There is 
but one mortal breathing, excepting thofe 
to whom you owe exiftence, who knows 
the fccret." 

" May I a(k in whofe breaft the im* 
^/portant myftery was confided ?'* 

"In his, whofe mind I once confidered 
as the fburce of every virtue : in whom 
I placed the mod unbounded faith : whofe 
plaudble and fubtle nature fo won upon 
my eftcem, that I would have trufted 
him with my life ; nay, more, my 
honour. In a moment of facred confi- 
dence I told him all. From that hour 
he aflumed a manner which taught 

me 
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mc to feci my own folly and his un- 
worthincfs. By progrcflivc ftcps he 
undermined my happinefs ; made him- 
fclf mafter of my adlions j and, to com- 
plete the climax of his fubtle machina- 
tions, accomplifhed my wifc'sdifhonour.". 

« Mr. Treville !" faid I, trembling. 

" The Infamous Treville ! the aban- 
doned Somerton !" replied Lord Den- 
more : " he knows the whole of your 
eventful hiftory j and to my rafti credu- 
lity you may attribute his inceffant per- 
fccutions." 

" Is my ftory of fo humiliating a na- 
ture,*' faid I, " that it fhould expofe mc 
to the fhame of perfonal degradation > 
Am I, as the daughter of Major St. 
Leger, lefs exempt from infult than I 
Ihould be as the ward of Lord Den- 
more ?" 

" You do not comprehend me," re- 
plied my guardian ; " there are tempta- 
tions, which to fome minds outbalance 

I 5 thofc 
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thofc of perfonal or mental worth ; for 
to the groveling and worldly-minded, 
the poffeflion of fortune's favours will 
preponderate in t;he fcale of attradion, 
even though the moft unbounded trea- 
fures ofnatureare placed in competition/' 

*' Of fortune's favours !" repeated I : 
^' alas! my Lord, you bewilder, you 
diftraft me ! Am I not an orphan ; 
poor, deferted, and dependent on your 
bounty ?'* 

" A(k me no farther queftions," faid 
Lord Denmore fternlyj " I will not 
anfwer them : I have been once the fool 
of my own candour. A Ihort time will 
authorize me to be more explicit : have 
patience, and await the period tranquilly," 

« Impoffible ! my Lord." 

*^ Then till the hour approaches wc 
muft feparate," replied my guardian. 

" Heaven forbid !" exclaimed I, 
burflmg into tears. 
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"Then promifc not to queftion me.** 
" My Lord! I will be filent," an- 
fwcrcd I, " whatever agony I may 
fufFer. Yet let me hope that you will 
allow me to call you guardian; to claim 
your efteem, your friendfhip, and pro- 
teftion." 

" Your claim to each, Gertrude, is 
indifputable,*' faid Lard Denmore : " I 
could not, even were I fo inclined, re- 
fufe you either. Dear tp me from your u.^)/^ 
infancy, I am not fo worldly a being/ 
that I can abjure a fentiment, by hope 
and habit rendered congenial to my 
nature. If I have for a time cftranged 
you from my heart, the pain, the pe- 
nance, was on my fide j for, if there be 
honour in man, or faith in his aflevera- 
tions, even amidft thepleafures of exift- 
ence, the allurements of ambition, and 
the bufy occupations of fociety, your 
image has been prefent to my fcattered 
fenfes; and while I was fuperficially 

I 6 Vw5.Yi> 
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happy> my foul mourned in filence for 
your abfcncc." 

I ventured to look earneftly at him ; 
his countenance was thoughtful even to 
fadnefs ; bis arms were folded^ and his 
dark brows feemed to overfliadow thofc 
eyes which were expreflive of his mind's 
fbmbre ruminations. Ah> Frances ! he 
recalled to memory the moment of my 
arrival at Denmore Caftle -, that moment 
which fet the feal upon my future delliny^ 
by confirming the fovereignty of his do- 
minion over my fenfes. 

Litde more was faid^ and nothing on 
the fame fubjcft, till we arrived in Port- 
man Square, where I now bid you, 
dcarcft Frances, farewell. 
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LETTER XCV; 
"The Same to the Same. 

Sept. 7, 1797. 

On Lord Dcnmore's entering the houfe, 
he immediately requcfted that I would 
cxcufc his leaving me for a fhort time, 
he having bufincfs of the utmoft import- 
ance to tranfa6b during his ftay in London. 
My mind, which was wearied by con- 
tending emotions, readily acquiefced in 
his wilh, with the idea, that the power to 
indulge my folitary ruminations might 
in fome degree foften the acute fenfibi- 
lity of my heart. 

I was left alone in the drawing-room, 
which I found completely metamor- 
phofed fince I had lad feen it. Not a 
Angle objedt remained that could remind 
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me of the departed Lady Denmore, ex- 
cepting her portrait, which ftemed to 
fmilc on me. I fixed my eyes upon the 
features, while the tear of regret, which 
her memory extorted, dimmed my fight, 
till I turned from it. " Ah 1" thought I, 
" could the inanimate rcfemblance fud- 
derily poffcfs the power of feeling* how 
weuld that bofom ache to know that its 
forrows are fo foon forgotten ! How 
would the indignant brow frown on the 
gay fcenes which ftiortly will proclaim, 
that thou art no more remembered ! I 
again looked earneftly at the pidure ; 
the lip was ruddy, the eye's luftre feemed 
to fparkle on the canvafs ; the bread to 
heave ; the cheek to glow with eloquent 
and vivid animation. Fancy then turned 
to the dark grave where every beauty 
pcriftied : I fiiudderpd : I felt the blood 
curdle in. my brcaft. , How weak, how, 
imt)ecile was the emotion! How much, 
to be envied was the mouldering Lady 

Dcnmore, 
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Denmore, when reflefbion paufed on the 
fituation of your friend ! 

I now rang the bell, with an intention 
to inquire the particulars of my guardian's 
approaching marriage : but before the 
fcrvant could enter the room, the vigilant 
rejjrover, Confcience, told me I was 
wrong. The idea of prying into the 
fccrets of domeftic life, through the 
weaknefs or treachery of others, made 
my cheek redden 5 and I felicitated my 
heart on its fudden efcape from the mofl: 
degrading fpecies of curiofity, while I 
inquired, with a faltering voice, after my 
old friend Mrs. Sewell. 

To my extreme regret the fervant in- 
formed me, that fhe had, by inccflanc 
attention to the Duchcfs of Aldborough 
during herillnefs, fo deftroyed her own 
health, that fhe only a few months fur-1 
vived her. My chajgrin was infinite ; for 
I longed eagerly to fee her, and to con- 
vince 
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vince her how zealoufly I wifhed to re- 
pay her paft atrenrions. 

Lord Denmore returned late : we 
dined alone. As foon as the dcffert was 
placed on the table^ with an embarraflf- 
ment of tone and manner^ he addrefled 
me: " Gertrude," faid he, " I have 
fomething to mention, which I truft will 
meet with your approbation. It has long 
been my defire to fee you happy.'* I 
bowed my acknowledgments : he conti<> 
nued— ** Your merit, your accompli(h-^ 
mencs, defcrvc that reward which only 
can be found in pure and focial fcenes, 
where rational delight is fanftioned by 
mutual and warm affedions. Nay, blulh 
not," faid he, remarking the fuffufion on 
my cheek; " to love is honourable 
where the objeft is worthy of being be- 
loved. It is only a mifplaced and de- 
grading paffion^ which fills the mind 
with ihame, the heart with forrow. An- 

fwer 
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fwer mci is not your bofom ftrongly in- 
tercftcd in favour of one, who dares not 
folicit, becaufe he fears to be denied ?" 
I felt my heart throb as though it would 
burft from its concealment ; while my 
countenance betrayed fuch hopes and 
fears, as common natures afe incapable 
of feeling, 

*^ I fee you are perplexed and agi- 
tated," returned Lord Denmore: ** I 
would ceafe to urge an anfwcr, did I 
not believe that the refult of my queftion 
would be produftivc of felicity. Tell 
me therefore briefly, and let your can- 
dour be equal to your judgment, lives 
there not a man, whofc, worth has placed 
him high in your cfteem, who has proved 
his integrity, and who merits fome 
reward for his attachment ?'* 

<« My Lord, your queftion—" I 
could not proceed. — He took my hand, 
and prelTing it to his lips: ** Is unanfwer- 

able," 
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able/' faid he, fmiling : " fuch language 
I iliould have cxpedcd from a Icfs inge- 
nuous bofom. It is the privilege of 
beauty to be undecided, trifling, and ca* 
pricious : but where fenfe has harmo- 
nized the charm of perfonal attradion, I 
ihould have hoped for fomething more 
like candour.*' I withdrew my handy 
and placing it before my eyes,, fighed 
deeply* 

" Indeed, my Lord, I know not how 
to anfwer you," faid L 

" Then I will inftruft you, Gertrude,*' 
interrupted Lord Dcnmorc, " Throw 
afide the little empty fcruplcs which de- 
grade your fex ', difdain to cherifh that 
falfc delicacy, that faftidious pride, which 
too often forbids the heart to own its 
proudeft feelings ; colled your thoughts,, 
and anfwer. me with franknefr:- Have 
you not fmothercd in your bofom a con- 
cealed attachment i fearful that, while 

your 



THE FALSE FRIEKD. 187 

your fate was c^ive loped in myftcry, a 
precipitate choice might be produdllve 
of futurb regret ?'• I made no reply. 

*^ *Still you are filent!" continued 
Lord Denmore. ** Reflcft, I conjure 
you, before you compel me decidedly 
to condemn you.** 

" My Lord, I am unprepared for 
fuch a queftion : in a few days I will 
anfwer it." 

** Promife that you will not again 
protradl the period," faid Lord Den- 
more. 

*« I will endeavour to be explicit." 

" The energies of truth depend upon 
ourfelves," replied my guardian j " and 
a little exertion will never fail to awaken 
the warm and liberal glow of an inge- 
nuous nature. On the queftion of this 
moment more depends than you are 
aware of. I am ftrongly, earneftly inte- 
rcfted in your dccifion : it will either 

confirm 
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confirm my fears, or take from my mind 
an infinity of apprchcnfion." 

« Of what, my Lord ?*' faid 1 haftily. 

v" Of a circumftancc which would 
hurry cnc to madncfs; though, being 
acceflary to it, I (houkJdcfervc no pity/* 

Lord Dcnmore now ftarted from his 
feat, and walking haftily about the room, 
feemed violently agitated; my heart 
caught the contagious irritation, and 
ached with the burden that oppreflcd it. 
At one moment I was on the point of 
confefTing all I felt and all I had long 
fufiered : ] could have poured forth the 
anguifh of my foul, have fallen at his 
feet, and owned mvfelf the idolater of 
his virtues; but that petrifying fiend^ 
called Cuftom, checked the impulfe, and 
conjured up a thoufand fpells to hold my 
tongue in filence, and to prevent its ut- 
tering that which my heart would wil- 
lingly have prompted. 

" A few 
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** A few days/^ faid Lord Dcnmore, 
interrupting my reverie, " a very few 
days, Gertrude, will decide your fare, 
and mbteJ' 

" Yours! How is that poffible ?" 
cried I. 

" Nay, it is unqueftionablc," replied 
my guardian.—*-" The period is now ap- 
proaching, when we muft be better 
known, or feparated eternally. It would 
be the extent of criminality to trifle 
with your feelings, or to conceal my 
own : therefore reflc<5l ; and, if you 
valu)^ my afFedion, if you wi(h not to 
embitter all my days with the pang of 
difappointment,you will be explicit." As 
he uttered thefc words, he quitted the 
room, and I paffed the remainder of the 
evening in a feries of gloomy meditations. 
I retired early to rny chamber: the 
night produced but litde repofe, and in 
the morning I awoke, feverifli and dc- 
preffcd. On meeting Lord Denmore at 

brcakfaft. 
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brcakfaft/ I obfervcd him more than 
ufually calm 5 his manner foftened, and 
his countenance expreffive of fpelings at 
once determined and benignant. He 
had paffed two hours, previous to my 
feeing him, with his folicitor ; and his 
mind was evidently abforbed by bufinefs 
of importance. 

As foon as breakfaft was over, my 
guardian informed me that it was his in- 
tention immediately to let out for Den- 
more Caftje : " We will talk on the 
bufinefs which I mentioned laft night, 
as we proceed on our journey," faid he 
placidly : " your fpirits feem opprcfled, 
and you are, to all appearance, ill pre- 
pared for fuch a converfation j' but 
events crowd fo rapidly on each other, 
and all of fuch important tendency, that 
there is no time to lofe." A fcrvant now 
entered the room, to fay that the chaifc 
was ready ^ and Lord Denmore, taking 
my hand, led me to the door, from 

whence 
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whence we immediately fet off, without 
uttering another fyllable. 

Frances, does not your fympathetic' 
bofom feel mor^ than common folicitude 
while you read this letter? Does not 
the genuine fenfibility of your heart bid 
it tremble, while a friend, mod dear, 
moft valued, approaches the tribunal 
where her deftiny will be decided ? I 
feel the fcniicive monitor, whofe dic- 
tates I have ever followed, flirink at the 
trial ; while the unerring voice of nature 
whifjpers, that it will foon terminate. 
How dull, how unintcrefting, is every 
fcene before me, in which Lord Den- 
more is not the objeft of attraction ! 
How weary are my fenfes of thofe delu- 
five dreams, which lull me for a time, 
. only to arm my refifting faculties againft 
accumulating forrows. 

I feel my health decaying, my fortitude 
exhaufted ; I am fo wearied with per- 
petual anxiety, that I am almofl: beyond 

the 
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the power of enjoying happinefs. Dcf- 
pair, when it becomes familiar with the 
mind> admits no palliating rival ; it riots 
with a defpotic fway over the wretch 
whom it has fubdued^ nor leaves its vic- 
tim till the laft groan of death clofes its 
fcene of triumph, 

I will write again to-morrow. 

Adieu, 



LETTER XCVI. 

The Same to the Same. 

September 8, 1 79;^. 

O N our arrival at the Caftle, I obferved 
every apartment newly and fplendidly 
embellifhed, excepting the library j and 
even there it was in vain that I looked 
for thofe objeds in which, at former pe- 
riods, I had found confolation. The bud 

8 of 
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of Lord Denmore^ and its conipanion» 
the head of Sappho, were removed; la 
their pkccs, vafcs of china, filled with 
flowers, difplaycd a gaudy and unmean- 
ing decoration, ftrikingly contrafting the 
fober.and correft taftc which I had be- 
fore contemplated. I could not fupprefi 
a figh when I firft obferved the altera- 
tion J and I refolvcd, as foon as oppor- 
tunity permitted, to make every inquiry 
after my difcarded favourites. 

A moment convenient for mypurpofe 
foon prefented itfelf, by a female fcr- 
vant's entering the room, to inquire in 
which apartment I would choofe to 
fleep. 

. *« In that to which I am accuftomed," 
fdd I carelefsly ; " or in any other that 
is prepared for me." 

" There is none prepared. Ma'am,** 
faid the fcrvant ; " for we did not expert 
my Lord fo foon : the laft mcflage from 
town informed us, that his Lordfhip 
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would not be at the Caftle till after the 
wedding/' 

** Was the event expcdled to take 
f^acc fo fpcedily ?" faid I. 

" We have waited hourly for orders 
to have the Caftle ready for our new 
Lady,*' anfwercd the girl ; ". and when 
you flopped at the portico^ we concluded 
that my Lord was married j for the in- 
tended bride is faid to be very young, 
and very handfome.** 

"Shew me my chamber/* faid I, 
embarraffcd by her converfation : " I 
with to change my drcfs, before I meet 
Lord Denmore at dinner/' 

« Shall I affift you, Ma'am ?" faid the 
fervant, fmiling and curtfeying refpcft- 
fully. " I (hall be proud to ferve you \ 
for I have often heard Mrs. Walters, 
our late houfekeeper, talk of Mifs Ger- 
trude; and flie faid it was a pleafurc 
IX) wait upon you, you were fo good- 
naturcd,'* 

** Indeed, 
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" Indeed, I did not know I had fo 
kind a friend/' faid I lighing. 

" Oh, ma'am! youmilft not judge of 
every body by my Lord's behaviour/* in* 
terrupted the fimplc girl : " his cpnduck 
towards you has got hioi many an ill 
word, I promife yoq ; for all the coun- 
try round thought, when my Lord be* 
came a widower, that you would have 
been my Lady j and 'tis much if fomc 
of the family don't owe fomcbody a. 
grudge, for taking a place that does not 
belong to iier." 

« Heaven forbid !" faid L <' Lord 
Denmore has a right to a.£t as he thinks 
proper." 

*' No matter for that," replied the 
girl i ** he has behaved very improperly 
in making the world believe one thing, 
and then doing -another. Such ways 
would be, fcouced among poorer folks : 
and though I am only Patty the chamber- 
maid, and a labouring man's daughter, I 

K 2 woulcjl 
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V would not have fuch a falfc- hearted huf- 
band, though he were worth his weight 
> in gold/' 

" Who told you he was falfe- hearted ?" 
faid I. 

" Why all the village' up at Dcnmore, 
and the parfon's wife, Madam Pew, in- 
to the bargain, (he faid that my mafter 
ought to be afhamed of himfelf, becaufc 
he was a Lord." 

I could not help fmiling.— " Why 
becaufe he Was a Lord ?'* faid L 

" One cxpeds more from great peo- 
ple, you know, Ma*am, than one does 
from common folks i and, truth can tell, 
we are often fadly difappointed !'" 

'* Too often, indeed, Patty," faid I. 
•' But I wifh to drefs for dinner." She 
led the way, without making any anfwer, 
and I followed. 

On entering my chamber where I 
had always flept, when at the Caftle, the 
firft objcds that met my eyes were the 

bufts 
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buds which had beert removed from 
the Jibrary, I ftarted at feeing them'j 
but my furprife was inftandy fuc- 
ccedcd by a fecret fatisfadion, and I 
flood contemplating them for feveral 
minutes with a melancholy pleafure. 
Patty, who could not account for my 
evident fafcination, reminded me that 
it was late, and that Lord Dcnmore 
would expedt me : — I made no reply ; 
my foul was abforbed by the objed be- 
fore me i— -and, at that moment, the 
buft of my guardian fcemcd the trea- 
fure of my heart« adored and valued 
beyond all others* 

My feet fcemcd rooted to the Ipot 
where I flood, till I heard the bell ring 
for dinner 5 I flarted from my reverie, 
and making a fhort toilette, haflened to 
the faloon : I found my guardian alone. 
As I took my feat at the table, " This, 
my deareft Gertrude,, will be our laft 
dinner tete -a-tetey at Icaft for fome time,'i 

K 3 faicU 
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fsdd he i "I have requcfteJ st few 
friends to meet you, and they will foon 
be here." I faintly thanked him, and 
the next half hour paflcd on, almoft in 
iilence. 

Immediately after dinner Lord Den- 
more propofed an evening walk : the 
weather was temperate, and the Iky un- 
clouded. As we defcendcd the fteps 
of the portico, taking my arm and 
placing it within his, he thus addrcflcd 
me. 

*• Gertrude, arc you inclined to marry ? 
and will you take an hufband of ftij 
choofing ? I have felcfted one, who 
loves you, as you dcfervc to be beloved i 
Cioe whom, if I am a juft obfcrver of the 
human heart, you have often looked 
tTpon with more than ordinary attention. 
He has watched your footftcps, he has 
been your guardian, your proteftor.** 

" Whom do you mean, my Lord V* 
Aid I, reddening, and confufcd. 

'^ Suppofe 
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*' Suppofe I (hould be miftakcn. — 
How fn^U I recompcnfe his heart for 
the difappointment it will fuffcr?*' 

" Does he feel fo confident, fo well 
affurcd of my compliance ?" faid I. 

" Love is a flattering tyrant;" an* 
fwercd X^ord Denmorc. " He will not 
yield where there is a gleam of hope to 
fuftain him/* 

" Have I bid him hope, my Lord ?** 

** I have every reafon tj be Here fo*'* 
replied my guardian. . 

** On what authority ?'* 

** The evidence of truth ; the teft of 
fenfibility j— the claims of gratitude." 

** I can neither be ungrateful, nor 
unjuft, my Lord j and if there be on 
earth a mortal who has fuch a right to 
my affcdtions, I am ready ia beftow 

them." 

" To-morrow he (hall make his 
claim, then," interrupted Lord Den- 
more.— I knew not what to fay. The 

K. 4 varying. 
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varying thoughts that rapidly fuccceded 
each other, entirely abforbed my mind, 
and wc walked filently and flowly on, 
till wc reached the ivy grotto. — The 
rulhing found of the water beneath the 
root-bridge roufcd me to recollcftibn; 
while I gazed intently on the wild brook, 
and my heart fluttered at the retrofpe6t 
which memory prefented. My guar- 
dian obferved my fixed attention, and 
gucflcd the caXifc. 

** Fortunate was the moment when I 
firft beheld you at this folitary fpot," 
faid he : " I have never thought of it 
without experiencing a mixture of pain 
and pleafure that is indefcribable.'* 

'* Whether your interference was for- 
tunate or not, my Lord, time oqly can 
dcvelope,*' faid I ; /^ for it muft be but 
a mournful fource of reflection to a 
feeling mindj that a being was preferved 
from de^th, only to endure a life of 
anguifh." 

'' Wc 
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cc yi^ ^m return to the wood/' faid 
Lord Dcnmorc i *' this melancholy nook 
fccms to, infpire you with a prppenfity 
to fadnefs. Here you never will find 
rej}ofe." 

« r think I fhall, my Lord," faid I, 
with an imprcflive energy, which ftartlcd 
him, _ 

" What! in this folitary gloomy 
grotto, befide this noify reftlefs brook ? 
Impoffible !" 

" Ah 1 my Lord, I fee that, with all 
your knowledge of mankind, your boafted 
philofophy, your intercourfc with fociety, 
you arc ftill a ftranger to the ftrong 
magic of habitual thought over the hu- 
man mindi you arc ftill to learn, that 
when once the brain adopts a favourite 
fource of rumination, it feeds upon ic 
till it can endure no other fpring of 
aftion." 

" I do not comprehend you V* faid 
my guardian* 

K 5 •* That 
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** That knowledge is to come, my 
Lord/' faid I. 

Again the time was paffed in thought, 
till wc retnrned to thcCaftle, where I 
employ the hours till fupper in finifii* 
ing this letter. 

The next that you receirc will be 
decijive, 

Frances, farewell ! If the long account 
of my difaftrous life fhould foon be 
clofed, I bequeath to your friendfliip the 
melancholy record: and I charge you, 
by all the tranfcendent virtues of your 
heart, to extort a figh of compunftion 
from thofe hard bofoms which have 
throbbed with triumph at my unmerited 
xnisfortuncs. • 
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LETTER XCVn. 

• The Same to the Same. 

Sept. 10, I797* 

At day-break I refume my pen, with 
an heart aching to the centre, and with 
eyes drowned in tears, which flow in- 
ceffantly. A new fource of anguifli has 
unfolded itfclf j and I am overwhelmed 
even to diftraftiom 

Lord Denmore refufes to fee me* He 
fconfines himfrlf wholly to the library; he 
cj&cufed himfelffrom meeting mc at flip- 
per by a brief note, in which he in-» 
formed me, that for reafons of the moft 
delrcate and important nature, he cannot 
hold any further converfatton with mc 
till he receives my aniwer finafiy aad 
unequivocally^ 

K 6 What 



ft04 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

What^can he mean by fuch extraordi- 
nary condudl ? But this is not the fub- 
'jeft of my letter: I have a ftill more 
painful and more interefting event to 
communicate. I am deftined to b^ the 
felf-afting poifon of my own repofel I 
am the mod unfortunate of mortals. 

On receiving LordDenmore*s excufcs, 
I refolved to remain in my chamber till 
I retired to reft. Fatigued by the labour 
of conjedturcj and by turns elated by 
hope, or depreflcd by apprchenfion, I 
fcarcely knew how time pafled till ,thc 
Caftle clock ftruck eleven. I had paced 
to and fro in my chamber, indulging my 
ibul in gloomy fancies, and at times 
gazing intently on the buft of my dearj^ 
my unkind guardian. Soothing, though 
melancholy was the occupation, I often 
knelt before it, preffed the cold marble 
to my burning lips, bathed it with tears, 
and talked to it in the wild and incoherent 
language of a maniac. The features, 

ftrongly 
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ftrongly chiflcUcd, and rendered doubly 
ftcrn for want of thofe tints which har- 
irionize the human countenance, feemed 
to frown upon me. The eyes, with va* 
cant horror fixed in a cold and ghaftly 
famenefs, reminded me of death. I felt 
their fafcinating influence, with all their 
attendant horrors: I had fcarcely power 
to breathe J and to miove from the place 
where I then ftood, feemed almdft a 
painful effort. Thus I continued to in- 
dulge in the moft mournful meditations^ 
till my courage began to fail, and I be- 
came afraid even to look on the inani- 
niate objefl: before me. It was fo placed 
as to meet my eye in every direftion. I 
knew that it would be the laft thing I 
^ould fee before I flept, and the firft 
that 1 ihould behold on Waking. This 
idea determined me on removing it to 
an adjoining drcflSng-room. With 
trembling hands I raifed the t)uft> whofe 

weight 
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weight nearly overpowered my ftrcngth ; 
and was preparing to carry it, when my 
arm touched the head of Sappho, which 
fell to the ground, (hattcrcd into a thou- 
fand pieces. 

My confternation may be cafily ima- 
gined, I knew that the buft was much 
valued by Lord Denmore ; and that his 
regret for the accident would be infinite* 
With fome difficulty I replaced the like- 
nefs of my guardian where I had found 
It; and collefting the fragments which 
lay fcattered round me, fighed over them 
with forrow and vexation. 

The fluttering of my heart would 
fcarcely permit me to fettle my mind to 
any fpecies of reflcftion during the re- 
mainder of the night ; and I traverfed 
my chamber till near day- break j I then 
commenced this fhort letter^ which I 
will not conclude till more has tranlpired 
rclpeAing my dcftiny. 

I again 



/ 
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Evening. 

I again take up my pen. I have not 
yet fecn Lord Dcnmorc : but I have 
been kindly, afFcdlionatcly received by 
the good Keftor and his excellent wife. 
They embraced me with a fervency of 
friendfhip, which proved their liberal 
and philanthropic natures. So virtuous, 
fo excellent a pair do honour to huma- 
nity ; and when placed in the fcale with ' 
the generality of mankind, by the mag- 
nitude of theif worth, feem to compen* 
fete for the vices and follies of the world 
they embcllifti. 

I paflcd more than an hour in their 
fociety. How fpothing were the greet* 
ings of fuch benignant beings ! How 
mild, how confoling was the language of 
reafon falling from lips that were unac-* 
quainted wkh falfchood. 

MrSi Pew fhed tears of joy, while the 
Rc£tor prefled my hand, and blefTed 
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Heaven that he was once more pernvltted 
to fee me. ^* Wc have talked pf you 
many a long evening,'* faid he, fighing; 
<^ and as the fun went down, and the 
beauties of nature fcemed to fmilc 
around us, wc have thought of your 
for rows, and prayed for their termina- 
tion/* I thanked them by looks, for 
words were fupprefled by the contending 
claims of gratitude and friendihip. 

" I congratulate you, my love !" faid 
Mrs, Pew, " on the good fortune which 
at laft awaits you. The approaching 

change is no fecret in the neighbour- 
hood of the Caftle/' 

" To what do you allude ?" faid I, 
gravely, 

** To your marriage," replied Mrs. 
Pew. " My Lord, who is all goodneft 
and condefcenfion, has made no fcruple 
to avow his intentions. 

«* Of what ?'; interrupted I. 
<^ Of marrying you," replied Mrs. Pew. 

" To 
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^' To whom ?" faid I carncftly, and 
with evident trepidation. 

" Why, to whom can it be but to 
himfclf ?*' cried Mrs. Pew, fmiling. 
" His Lordfliip confulted with my huf- 
band on the fubjeft, and told him with- 
out rcferve, that he thought you would 
at laft do honour to his family.'* 

" Ah ! my kind friends," faid I, talc- 
ing both their hands and kiiTing tKem i 
" I fear that Lord Denmore fpoke am- 
biguoufly on,thc fubjc6t ; becaufe I have 
been informed that he has chofcnawomaa 
for his wifC) who(c fortune and ennobled 
connect ions entitle her to (hare the rank 
he holds in fociety.** 

** You amaze me !" cried Mrs. Pew, 
with evident aftonilhment. *^ Is it pof* >. 
fible that a nobleman of Lord Denmore 't 
•xalted mind can (loop to fuch hypo- 
crify ?•' 

" Indeed, my love, you are miftaken,*' 
interrupted the Re<5lor :* *' my Lord 

afiured 
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afiured me- that Mifs St. Legcr was the 
firft objeft in his afFeftions." 

Then I believe it," faid Mrs. Pew s 

for fny Lord would get nothing by 
deceiving us. Not that I fuppofe his 
Lordlhip would affcrt a falfehood to be 
the 'poffeffor of an empire : he knows 
too well what belongs to nobility.*' The 
Reftor ihook his head and fmiled. 

" Lord Denmore is but a mortal!" 
feid he : " and you may depend upon ic 
he know« that the union will be pro- 
ductive of felicity^ or he would never 
tliink of forming it. He faid that our 
fiveet girl was entitled to his affedions f 
that he would (hortly prove her right, 
and his fcnfe of her fuperior virtues. 
He alfo added, that it depended on her- 
fclf alone> whether or not (he would be 
the happieft of women." 

My heart beat high with hope ; but 
many doubts and fears ftill ftruggled 
round it. The convcrfation which I had. 

oa 
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on the preceding day with Lord Dcn- 
niore, at one moment confirmed Mrs. 
Pew's opinion ; and the next, the fingu- 
larity of his prefent conduft completed 
my dcfpair. The hour growing late, I 
took my leave, promifing fo repeat my 
vifit at the Parfonage in the courfe of a 
day or two. 

I returned to the Caftle. On entering 
the hall, I obferved Lord Denmorc fud* 
denly rufh into the library, and (hut the 
door, I haftcncd to my chamber, where 
I found Patty, of whom I inquired whe- 
ther any one had arrived during my ab- 
fence. She informed nrve, with brief 
fimplicity, that, by the houfckcepcr's 
orders, fhc had prepared one of the beft 
chambers ; but for whom (he could not 
tell 1 felt my cheek turn cold, as 
though the blood forfook it. The girl 
remarked my change of countenance i 
and cxprcffcd her fears that (he had faid 
fomething to alarm me : " I thought you 

kneW| 
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knew, Ma'am," faid flic, " that roy 
Lord's new Lady was hourly looked for 
at the Cattle ; and it is ten to one but 
file is the perfon coming." 

" Moft probably !" cried I, with a 
voice fcarcely audible. 

" I'm fure," added Patty, " my Lord 
is in a fine humour to receive his bride;- 
for he has been moping and fighing all 
the day, to my knowledge : now in one 
place, and then in another; and never 
pleafcd any where* My new Lady is 
likely to have a blefTed time of it with 
fuch a hulband. But there arc more 
quality coming! my Lord and my Lady 
Melcomb ; and it is odds but my new 
Lady will find amufcment with fome of 
*em. 'Tis no wonder that my Lord's 
firft wife went oflf in a huff; for I have 
often heard that he was as glum as a bear 
after you came to the Cattle, 

"After I came," repeated I, angrily: 
^[ what do you mean, child ?" 

^^ Nothings 
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^' Nothing, Ma'am," replied Patty; 
." only this I will fay, when fome folks 
talk of other folks all day and all night, 
there is reafon to fpeak, and to wonder 
too. Why, it was only this morning, as 
I was fwceping the library, I found a 
little red leather cafe ; and thinking it no 
great harm to take a peep, I opened it." 

'' Well 1" interrupted I. 

" And fo,'' added Patty, " what 
fhould I fee but a pidure as like you as 
it could ftare i and on the oppofue fide, 
in the cafe, was hair all wove, and placed 
under a glafs ; and on it was — ** 

" What?" faid I, eagerly. 

" Why, a G, and an S : and Iknew 
direftly whofe name begins with thofc 
letters." 

" Heavens ! is it poflible ?" faid I. 

" 'Tis as true as I am living," replied 
Patty : " but while I was looking at it, 
I heard my Lord comings and fo, afraid 

that 
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that I fhould get anger for my curiofityi 
I pops it into my pocket." 

" O let me fee it !" faid I. 

^* That's more than I amiable," re^ 
plied Patty ; " for after I had got out of 
the library, I began to think on what I 
had done ; and fuppoHng that I fbould 
be looked upon as no better than a thief 
if the pidlurc was found in my poffcflion -, 
and knowing that a bit of painted ivory 
Was of no great value, I thought the bcft 
way of faving myfelf from blame was to 
throw it into the brook, near the root- 
bridge : fo away went I, and down went 
the pidlure, cafe and all, quite to the 
bottom." 

I ftood mute with conftcrnation. A 
portrait of myfelf, with the initials of my 
name ! what could it mean ? The fingu- 
larity of this circumftance has, from the 
moment of Patty's relating it, poflcffcd 
my mind ; and lam determined, at day- 
break, to vifit the brook, in hopes that 

i at 
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Ht Icaft fome fragment may remain to 
corroborate her ftory. Ah, Frances ! 
how eagerly does hope reft on even the 
Ihadow of confolation ! How flender is 
the thread on which the happinefs or mi* 
fcry of a lover hang5, when doubt and 
fear are deftined to command it ! 

You (hall hear from me again to- 
toorrow ! This expefted gueft ! O, 
my friend ! if it be Mifs Stanley ! 

My heart Ihrinks, my pen falls.—* 
Frances, adieu. 



LETTER XCVIIL 

^he Same to the Satne. 

Sept. 14, 1797- 

At the firft glimpfe of morning, I arofe 
from my pillow i and haftily drefling 
myfclf, repaired to the root- bridge. The 

mifts 
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mifts yet floated over.th^ hnd&apf ^ jyi^d 
the ground was vfovca oyc^.^j^i^ gj^Sk^ 
mer, while the fun- beams, bcga^^Jft gild 
the turrets of the Caftlc. The harmony 
which feemed to charafteryse every in? 
animate objeft that tfact my eyes, only 
ferved, by contrail, to deepen, the cplQur 
of my dcftiny. I knew not why, but -as 
I approached the fide of the brook, 
my bofom thrilled with a freezing fenfa- 
tion, which almoft made my fortitude 
fickcn : but on fixing my gaze intent^ 
on the ftream, through its (hallow, un- 
fuUied waters, I perceived the red leather 
cafe, . perfedly vifible. I knelt on the 
margin ; and plunging my arm into the 
brook, after feveral unfuccefsful efforts^ 
at length had the good fortune to recover 
it. I opened it eagerly s but alas!' 
Frances, the colours were entirely efFa- 
ced : the ivory bore not the fainteft mark 
of any thing like a portrait;, though the 
hair was unhurt, and the cypher, which' 

was 
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Wis of gold fiUagreC) as perfeA as when 
it was placed tbefe by the artiian. 

Ims as miich at a lofs as ever refpeA- 
ing the pidure^ which Patty had aflTured 
me fo ftrongiy refcmblcd myfelf. The 
cOQ/ideiiee ihe had placed iit me> and 
the fiiU ccmvi&ion that her fault was the 
cfFcft of ignorance or fimplicity, pre- 
vented the poffibility of my making in- 
quiries which might latisfy my mind 
upon the fubjed. I continued to walk 
fiowly through the wood, contemplating 
the cypher, and bewildering my thoughts 
in the mazes of conjctSlure i when, on 
turning a dark angle, I met Lord Den- 
more, 

My confufion was fuch as nearly over- 
powered me. I had not prefence of 
mind to conceal the cafe ; but lofing all 
recoUedion, ftood mute, and covered 
with blufties. His eyes inftantaneoufljr 
iaftened on what he thought his valued 

VOL, IV. L treafure. 
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treafure. "Gc«r«de^"iwlbei ?whtre 
did you find that porti^it ??' • :: v- 
" Portrait, my Lofldi" repoBa**!, 

hefi taring and perprkxed. ^ \ ^ r 
" Yes, Gertrude! the pormdt of^" 
** Whom, my Lord?" interrupccd I, 
with a degree of emotion which he could 
nof but obfcrve. * ' 

" The portrait of^—your moiherl^' 
I funk into his arms^ and all objedls 
grew dim before me. The woods 
feemcd loft in black and oblivious mifts j 
and even the form of Lord Dclraiore, 
which I ever believed would be j^cfent 
to my mind as long as my bofom throb- 
bed with vitality, was no longer vifible. 
Yet, Frances, I heard him, ^ough in- 
diftin€Hy, uttering the regret,- the iafgo- 
hizing regret, which his heart fuffercd, 
as he contemplated the unoolourediv^ory. 
Afttr feveral minutes of little Icfefhan 
total ftagnation, my pulfes again beat 

5 quickly J 
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I5titcltlf>i «d >efit!ecnbrance impk-intcd 
on my braid, in: diora&ers mdslible^ the 
:A9^itade oixafJttiMortmie. 

The portrait : of my nrotharisi. Ofe^- 
-f^noc^ 1 l^ad it pleafed Heaven to have 
tcftnmethis one foufee of confohciofl^ 
ntf tleftiny htd yet baen ameliorated ; I 
had ftill been permitted to contempkto 
die 'fesoblaajce of that cekftial fpiritj. 
nrhich fo early quitted this probationary 
fcene, leaving her ill-fated orphan to 
firuggk with the world's unkindnefs ! 
But iven that hope was never to be 
ttiine 5 I was not born to kno^ even 
the delufivc joy which Iprings fron* 
vifiotmry bkflings. 

A^ feon as I had fufficiently recovered 
Ife-ei^gth tb w^lk, Lord Dcnmorc, tiking* 
rnf ariti, led me towards the Caftle. 
t»vice he looked intently at tne, btit the 
difti'efs Which my courttenance exhibited 
prevented his queftioning mt fkrther on 
the fubjeft. On our reaching the por- 

L 2 ticOi 
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T^ncingj ala%rthe ptf k t l.^^okedp^^ 
towards this! ncir 3 obj«^ ofo/ojjg^j^ 
and next at Lottl Denmora j \ H^. ^^S^vn* 
changed: he haftRy: q99^w4^4ini?)iAP 
.the library^ bis hand- fl>«il^'4§lJ^qJ«(^it 

had -been plficdi\wWkjl»ft-iB^[a^Jlfly 
▼oicc articulated} " fTbc7,ii(iHr> j9^4;jfi^^ 
iirrivcd, exert yowr fo^i^i^^;' ^oh. fiwH 
into a chaicnear/the balc9i>y, aj)fi wfjD(:|]i^e/l 
the diaife till it ftoppcd;)a|: thjeijwi^ 
: The ftraaagw wa3 J^yUpjis^,..^^^^ 
inftanijy, and flew tg meet .her ;^ i^" 
braced her with a. ^^^qc.qf jjoy wbljcjh 
my bca«t had alnsoft forgqrtc^. '>i^g.55- 
tuyfiedto thd library j^y^^^af^^^yl 
not^ follow c uii : ^ Myf ikm^nirat ?IWf ^^ 

fepaktt(aviC3?pfC5fifdrlwf: pk^^Sfih^hffS- 
ing^ fn6;it)ncB iamc,imdftv.shfi^rs^s^iqn 
of L<mi Denm&rck ;4^;thi§fnv3g^jjic 



*' Gertrude/' 
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'« Gerti^dc6?,*'^ftid)he/^ith a voice 

jJiif^ttfc Wyo4^Uoth»ai to you# friend 
%fifi^St4Alcjt Jt^ n Ivftattedi a«d turned 
^^lii^^t&^anctul the' ftrddicii fltoek my 

^Btj^fccfmdd^ ta efeape from the chain of 

'^drftcirticlnl whldh oppftfled theni; I 

^h"^ hot powtv 'to fpcak 51 my lip / qui- 

^rlii^/ahit tiiy head was bawcd with 

flt^Vne dnd difappoitttment j for at ibac 

'tndtricnt I repro»achcd myfdf for th^ ap- 

jpStciit 'ifigraci^dfe of my condudtf I 

fttiSiia^SzW i^ae Lord Dtnmore* bad 

^dld ttie refpeSiitig Mif^ Stanley's difio^ 

^tteftif^d j^ricfoGty, and I ^confideffcd 

^'^ffilf £^he molt worthki3 o£> moi»tl$. 

0^ ^ ii^m<?dMely afteriibreabfiift n^y , gnii^* 

^ai]tii%hd^Mif$ StBinkyi^rqpofcd39dlking; 

^^f^ttidi^^ny catcUfes/ w^ ia mj&rfrlifiary 

" iMaiSil>cir^Mhdiilgt?d in th^wjjy ,cai;)qefs of 

forrow» I had .to behroid^ ia^lil^e. Wy^f^ . ^f 

1 3 Lord 
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Lord Detamere, the onjy w<ani^^ vipoti 
earcH toj whomil )(wcd,wli»0i)^fdjob^ir 
gatiom. Reafon, )gratitqd^ .find fffiiiog 
forbade that I jhould aitteoipt to mXi^^^ 
nipt their union; and yet I kww t|iat 
the hand which gave a wife to L^Fi4^ 
Dentnore would incyitaWy:feal:mry.;fe^ev. 
for ever. : - ; 

Frorh my wiiidow lobfcrwcd ritem 
walking in carneft conycrfarion :- Mi& 
Stanley fdim^ to be fpeaking wkh 
^energy, my guardian' liftcning attend 
ttvely. I faw him fre^wcntly profs )M 
for^he^ MTtth his hand'> a$ waa his u^iiail 
JCKiftofnwIieii his mind wais agieatfld« \ 
-was liftle left thato frantic. -Thcr wijd 
amotions ^^ of ai foul> - labowing wit& the : 
t^rdUre^ of k>pelefs but kciurafaleMiBOf' 
tiofti H*^ "^^ of diftppolhtiAT^p 
th6 mifcrJF of (g5hfcitttl&'^f#oify4?K* butt» 
ing WtufltHbf^-feini^, and ihe ^atogufflIT of 
dependence; 'idnJf^ireddgai^ftirf^^ wsklo^ 
and heariyvinquifced it. ' ^^ - ->^o li t 

Frances, 
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Frances^ at ' that momcoi— • I tremWc 
while I ebnfeft the > th)o|ught--H»ac. 'that 
dreadful motnenti I fucdmtcd^ felf--de^ 
ftraftioftl the next, I rcfolvcd to d^ih 
my burning aching . bofom amidfl: the 
roaring waters which had once, but fpr 
the ifiterpofition of Lord Denmore, eter- 
nally engulphed me.' Full of my defpc- 
rate purpofc, I ruflied forth from my 
chamber, talking madly to nayftlf, ar/d 
excfeiiming, " I will terminate! this fccnc 
of torture— I will pHJIi !" 

As. I pronounced thefc words I felt a 
female's arms encircling me, and heard 
the voice of po<Mr Patty conjurii^ me to 
be patients It was in vain that (he exr« 
erted all her power to hold me i Lfclt as 
though Ip^iTefled a lion's ilrength^;ahd 
tearing m^fclf from her, haftcnedto the 
brecric: P^tty followed rpe with equd 
fwiftniafs, and by fcreaming as fee pur^ 
fu^ jjoeii attraftedv the attention of Lord 
JDenmore. Bewildered, wildj a^d iraqtic, 

L 4 agaia 
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agahi: I iurned tow^snis the^iSkfilep^the 
DOiVMstfeeiBcH tcrc)rcaiiblei8Sif{ ah^^ch- 
<lilftke fltook ididm: iheHfkjrgim \sikck 
^i^fyxmj. ) My biraitt:i«te^iiiiMftng, 
and my: l!ps::were pardi(i!dorrt^ft{k cthc 
maniac's . fever- ibarchiijg^^ upc thewtriier- 
ki^ fibres of' my hearty aifd: J vBoircdvdif- 
traftcdiy. . .-•:.-; i/rilnn odZ . 

Before I reached: thcppr^ifiejjfMife 
Stanley overtook mti &^ frnt^dm^y 
arm, and heid ole till myr g^f^ian 
aflifted her in lead jng met tc^^be ij^ry^ 
I laughed convulQyeJy. < OH:i |>aii<^s I 
JLord Denmore koek before me in^tears ; 
areo his ftero, ,hi$ IfailoGipthic^b^^m, 

®^X#t; 2..: a; v:-j-,;- ;5 l-r;:ni.,l s^vh 

** you love Lord DeomoTe^Qiiff/iy^e 4 
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:znd iioLYeh fiitrhidotHatnliihduId^be hU 

wHe.!. Frcmi^'dbis^iiQQUriliamidefiemi^ 

it&i rcfign^^hmi/' IriJiftbod^ lahd^; ray 

ficetthg .:%irit olrisra^ to wmkS zi' if $om 

:j I i ]a idrtain ^' bm^ tt^e irOTrfli^ ? hadrrbcbn • too 

-T^^lfcirereHfor my 'e:sbafefted ^fcn^fesiOttiid I 

1 1 twas beyond ■ the' ponwrct «f ^tofcf hgi ^ fccr* 

She afliftcd me in returnmgf >f(v toy 

dialer. My fe^^r-Mr^s violtnt; 1 was 

< cbnveyed to 'my bcrf,^wh«!i^ I havfc?bccn 

• 4v€r fince confinftfy andiif ittiay judge 

fr(^ tfce-^ Go^Jiftenahcc^ df th<M(e -who 

Mttrid m<^, in extreme daftgicf-'' ^ 

; ;ir,;.:^^ fcdrt thteirals %haSHe wAttcii t^^^ 

t-'fefter. Mife Stenfcy haslccrf rriy'tbn- 

ftant companion ;• rfic rcftor arid hil^x- 

t^^^clterit 4ifeTiaVe viStcd me daily ^' they 

>^ laWBtflAh^Fi^fteiids in fcVft^owMny 

2i ftiBte^j'^'bitWd k ffiar^Va*i|! I 



eludes himfclf entirely in his ft^/^^^^ 
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:'.' "■ • - • ' : '^- -■;■•■ ^ ^^r 

*. ' • ■ ■ ' '•••-■■ >' i r^ y^r.'hiiu^ir-_, 

Mijs Stanley to Frances .Mqn,x-^,-| 

GOMERY. M ^ t 

Sept. 1 6, 1797. \ 

The taflc which I now undcrt^I^^^ 
though prompted by fricnd(hip> is at- 
tended with cpnfiderable regret: it wiH . 
fufficiently alarm your feelings tp icnow 
th^t Mifs St. Leger's fituation requires 1 
an afnanuenfis; I ihall therefo.r^^ wich<Qu$ ^ 
farther prcjude, ^^nfold the purpofe' of 
xny letter, which is merely that of com- ... 
jncncing a corr^fpondence, 

: \wx informed by the; invalid, foi; yp^ 
already know that ihe has been fpipj?; ^ 
time confined to her chambcf, fh^ifir^ft 
itnceaixag and confidential intercoM^ie>4^ 
paffed between you, ever fioce tbfftrp(grjp4 ^ 

of 
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of her quitting Ireland. Aflured of this 
circumftanGe, I may more freely expa- 
tiate on prefent events, and with Icfs re- 
ierve dcfcribe the anticipatddi profped^ 
than I fhould be amhorifed to do> under 
limits rttdte cbhftraftcd. ^ 

Gertrude has been the moft unfor- 
tunate and perfccuted of women : flic 
has bfcen at once the dupe of the u^- 
wonhy^the ornament of focicty, and the 
flave of fenfibility. Educated in totkl 
feclufion from the world, flie wdfe ti|e 
pu^il of precept; but (he was foon taught 

to know, that a liberal and feeling heart 
had many pangs to encounter, befote 
it could become the convert of praftice. 
She chtfered the Vbrtex of fplcndourliltc 
a new and brilliant conftcllation : the 
fphfere vHiich fhe adorned was for a tiftie 
tenrpcritely propitious 5 but darkhefs 
fuddcnly overwhelmed it, arid fee lias 
frofH th^t hour beih deftined to ftrugglc 
with a fcempift, fierce and unceafing. ' 

L 6 The 
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Tiie> BiQft bMfjf, 4em^:^^^mm 

pcd M the, fliw^f ,gfM|l^,,9|f ,;Vfi«^W»bft8d 
for bis ajcnufcin?!!^^,, afdj;}f^dr^v^rs^^iif' 

petuaUy ihu^««<|. T9.aiw$>8»rt)i»filbe 
wo4d; a , r^jifoniag, , xapwal^^ #ft»*i- 
nating mortal, fugh ap iR(ef5l.]iRo^4j^Ife 
proved hartnlefs} flie w^t^!^, J|g^^ r^- 
siured bis extecipr attra^iofj^j ^a$q;con- 
tcropUted his pcrfon witi^) a q^^i^jqF 
adtniratioQahd pi^yl YfHile her ji|{|ggMiic 
-would have taught her cq ,counf^f!»^ jthe 
magic, ttw; poifonpu«p>?giSi;WhicfelJilitecd 
bcnffth %. |i;*e|t wprk qf t»fiirfioi£t»i 
Mr*Tr}ivi.l.lfi js ^|>ufiil pCj||ii«inft<§km 

contempt 
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(ftiWfcifei* f^T'iQViht decdrdtjs proprieties 
.^fi 4tfe^= Ms^ kffiduky Mtb ' tope# c^rcl^s "of 
-««^fcfy«flfi%ieffi;ritfarto m^W'6f ttilfid, 
^fid'Kife%tiuttry tejpfovbj- that the hap- 
^fftseft (^rtKefs A^as'bflitdeimportahde, 
-Miefi- ^Cdnipared withr his own grjttlfe- 
i'ieii(i6ri#, ^|>?Oclai:flied'hiffl one of ^d?dfe 

■«»^i4«ft*ra' Who baik m the beartis 'of 
"^iftilriOlltabte life, daizfc as they flutter 

'^eir i^oft and fen&lefs hour awav, dnd 
3 ileal W the obli v4di> of time, unregretted 
^ifti* forgdttetji VI 

'ig:>'p6-wbdm b the world indebted Tor 
"otMs^ wee-' of ftiortab, this augmenting 
t.^kgfeki^oMifgafting tion-dcfcripts ? To 
5iltyr&ia^'! To bcifjgs, vain giddy, infig- 
b^jaSftdihtyidrid'^eitipty iis themfclres. -As 

reafollit^?rtd ^tticfiital Cultivation t>tcbme 
rni^hlUi^lM fcafe of humanRVi fatty and 
gi iiifterCtfckrf nSefe pnepbriderate . T^he ^ ; toil 
-n^i iiedti|}atk>n ' is^ ^ A?r^/ the man' of 
'^i^\t^[^ligt^^z! and the womanof fen- 
2il^CH»i^tiA^bjt6l for vnivcrfai ridiciilc ! 
jqai53".o^ ^ for. 
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for, in thcfe extraordinary dniK^r^oa 
every thing ritional ktvm verging iiO!::. 
oblivioHj and tvefy thing prcipdfteiroiHrr::;! 
approaching to its clinn^Xi man lis ^efhiu: 
any thing but manj and fnraoetea^qrnt;: 
fo degenerated by example^ iHat, inziBV'bai: 
other century, they are likely to pW><lo<»>I:i* 
a race of beings, aliens alike to tMlCOf^ ^^-j 
feeling, and rationality. ^' ■ . j 

An author, whofe works do honouf to ;^ 
his memory, lamented that the days of :- 
chivalry were no more! He was '^.i 
competent judge of the new fyftem, lioc 
only politically, but morally : he beheid ^ 
with regret the encroachments ofYhi^ffe" 
trivial purfuirs, which incapacitate 1?hfc ' "^^ 
foul for all that is glorious and trkf^ I 
getici which debilitate the mentailfatOl^' ^jS 
ties, contaminate the heart, and liSfiai?^ ^- 1^ 
monize all the principles of fociety. Mic^l 
read the minds 'of men, bibttcd andf '" rn 
fcrawlcd fey vice, vanity, and folly. Alt ^'y 
that dhcc diftiiiguiftled the Iwds^of tte; M 

creation. 
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creationyneariyobliiemttdby the p^lfying 
handofciCiftoGt); zbA all that could debaic 
hunmraty/lfoftcrcd ii)t<> vigour by the hot 
fun&ihe o( iuxury and fpleiKior : he con-* 
tempbtcd the alte/cd fcene wifh forrow 
and-TCgret, where the pride of genius 
fickf)5ol^^o4ervthe fadnefe of ncgleft j 
the digoity cof worth bowed before the 
arrogance of wealth ; the heroifm of love 
flowed onjy in the pages of romance; 
and ' wom^n, perfecutcd woman, was 
taught to find her moft relentlcfs enemy, 
in that beings whom nature defigncd to 
cherifti and prote£l her! But I am 
wandtrilig^ from my fubjc6t. The pad 
arid rp^pcfent fufferings of Gertrude St. 
Legen led fne through the mazes of rc- 
flt<ftiOD ii*pef ceptibly :— *I return to her, 
and tprh^r fprrowf. 

It'jSievident i;bat adeep ;and Jncurable 
nfelancJioly^eys iipon her repofe. The 
caufti A^ n^ ; iefs yifibk ^ than the efie^# 
Her^bof<)^ .hjE^' li9^ Gbpri(hied;^.pair^pjx 
*•• .! .' ; •: . tor 
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^t^^l^QTfi D^aqKjr^i ^wh9fe. 41^1^ and 

d^^T fchool,, have \>^\XK ) tpa ,, ^pqf^rf^^y 
<?9mbippd i;o.incrc^? tb<i,,^ to 

little tope . that thi^. fatal ^.^cj^ftr^j^nt 
will ever be diffolycdf,^ {gaq^fgpfi- 
dcntly aflbre^^ tba^ if j;^ <^9^ii^]i^^s>^^€r- 
trude will be the viftimj fq^^^tdj^P^n- 
ximrc. pever can be,,Ji^r.,^u|fc^i^d^ 
wnfurinpuntabk. hwm m l^i^^ ^WP^^ 

» Unhappy Gertrude I Bojrn tp.f| .fi^e- 
riQus deftiny $ created ta Jbc^)>|^cq?l^ ; 
deprived, ia infijncy, cpf ^aJl fth^rffis^f qipal 
fpndn^is ^.uld b^i^>yf # ai^drC^rd^jdl to 
f^i^i by the fcnov^jlefifee.gf ifb«9^et, 
^►e^deyeli^^nent (4 M\^^ 
tl>ec ^v^.^l^g ffpwp^ ?vipfi^W?»i(jhc 
miferics of dependence Iihrfhib \^d lo 

The lad night (he pafTed in a delirium^ 
which, while it fubdued the powers of 
rcBedlion, too plainly evinced the angiiifli 

of 
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' •of'flei'TieSf fr ' ''Hbv^ 'toct^, U'^fe days 
■ofBP^^^ 'doy the liiitid 0f' 4fOihan 
^^i%Rt'6^'¥u'cfi' (M (efifxbility !■' kbw'ex- 
0^ (^tdy^^ouia -fuclf a chai^aiftci-b'eatli- 
^vii^^lted^^'peH'bF a Rbuffcaur-lttw 
^n^tWftWiP'tv'oto'VTic ftavt-been of ftrch a 
-^IS^tfpy Wftrkfth'i how neatly ffmilar 
-•'- ^'k^e'm%T(ms ' to- thdre of the urifor- 

fifir-bp^^i^g jfjif commiiilCcs a correfpond. 
^^■^HtSf^ m(ki ftail riot ternrinate till Qer- 

trude's dcftinyis decided. A few days will 
-3^|«fh«|i^ eiW^ liteJ'mbuhlfor detail} for, 
- ^'if^T^mmk&^n^t- mrd Dcnmare ha* 
'^«fl8i€tMt^a * W ' an< <iventi which wifl t!«- 
oJii?f3ftft!'^*tvtit7 iriyftcry ! --A vffitbf ' is 
.J3BE^e»€a ^ at ^tJHe Cattle, who(fe pit?fticc 
^^S^Bli'teh^r'Wad'udt th(^ cttrimittiicetfienc 
a^ibf^^Jii^k ftlFtity, di^^h^^tertniiiatloa 

of her defpair,' '-■•'•' •""■> r>l> -" z ^v=,'(.-n . 

1o 2i3Woq ;;ii! bjuibdi;! ■)! 'j1,;)w i.'iSiils 
flliugnc adj bMmva \'Iai.,.''}. not ^iiOjlV*!^'; 
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LETTER C; 



"♦ ' 



Gertrude V^ Frances. 



y ( I J ■;.!•■ 



S^pt. i8i 179.^1 

Mv filcnce has been the tfft& of inca- 
pacity to fulfil'the duties of friendlh^). 
Frances, I am fubdued by mental conr 
fiifls— I am exhaulled by the viciflitudcs 
of rav difaftrous fortune : I have re- 
quelled to be removed from this fcenc 
of anxiety and pain; and, theznomen( 
that I am able to quit my chamber, J 
ihall depart for Ireland: there, my 
friend, will I repofe my head on the bor 
fom of fyBipat'hy, till the,pHl^^ p|i]n>y- 
brain ihall be frozen, the fenGbili^tof 
my heart eternally tranquil. . , v 

lam told that a ftranger 13 expeft^di 
at the Cafllc. Thcirc. wa^ a tinic wbfiA 

fuch. 
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fuch intelligence would have awakened 
an intereft in my bofom j but the repetir 
tion of grief deadens the nerve of fuf- 
ceptibility, and the mod acute mental 
agonies become fupportable, by be- 
numbing the fenfe they feed on. I feel 
that the fcvereft pang which my nature 
could iiiftain has been infliftedi and now 
deftiiiy, thy vifitim fets thy ftcrncft man-^ 
date at deJiaflce* 



tiKm^mimmmmmmfmmtmm'mmmmmm^ 



LsxTsa ci. 



i . 



♦ {T^ Sa^e ta the Same. 

J AM'^flSfl imable to quit t«y chamber ;« 
an ^encwitihg bflitude dcftat« all the 
efforts which I make fot the Teftoratioti 
of rtiyioft>'tr^nqtiilfity, and I only labour 
to fljppffe^ th^* eweroacfeflients of me* 
-\i lancholy. 
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lariqholy, to experience, every hour, t 
hcw'prooi-of'itsdoiAmY^'n.^' ^^ ^^"^" 

A'tlrarigci- is'^expe<^'e^d 'St ^K^^'CkKfK 
This intelligence abforbs my mrnal'^fi'^ft 
its 'faculties are not dcvdrdd 'tairTirore 
intercfting objed.'^ tbrd-kna ta^f l^^i 
comb arrived h^re'yettirdayTtfifcp^fii^ 
to affift in the celebration^ bmHiflW^nl 
niore's weddihg:~L6rd ©en^i-ei weJ^ 
ding ! Frahces, how my hafid'WcHilJlii 
while 1 write the words l- ■ i' ' <'^''^ 

What aA illuftridtis, JT(^h*t'an'-'<»«iJiea 
mind has that wotnah who w«^%fial£^^ 
of his choice ! How tranicendend^^l^ 
nerous! howdjlfhteTcftcdlyilioibAs'^lsKall 
f prove in obftacli tb «ite'- ftafifiii!^ -itf 
fU(ih a beihg^? Shall f, bizciulb tA^f^ feiait 
Ms-f!xediis i^^idiis^ oMPe«^^h»lif>t 
nivef Qim^ tinited;^die<t$)^f\^here«if-ifioih 
^ hi^and ? >'j^d«ri<«i^e^i%is]sl};ii4jgd^ 
ti^a'^''rt<W-^oci niy>'<f«ftfeJ*^Pfo»j|fiw>. 
prove me for heMit^^b<iff«^te9^tb 
anfwer it ! Reafpn and gratitude com-< 

' i^and 
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ttiand me to make tlie effort; while 
fg(^iryjfi]pjfc ,Qf my I^^^P"? quivers at the 

.^ j^l^lpl^ at my pwn^wcaknefs : I flirink 
ip|^i^i§gf|i&c^n|Pf> when I rcflcft on the 
ij^^gc^^atipp ,to j^ cxpofe myfelf. 

I^^v^\\ ^!^^}^^ fhis. bafe, . t^bis yielding fpi- 
jjfyV/.liYl^-^^Pnqu^r the paffion whicb 
/i^?;-,c^jpivy ri^pofc: I will . relinquifh 
every hope: abjure, cviery fcntimcnt.Qf 
fQf^^QciSf: .. risfc f^pcrior. to the weakjicfs 
pif,^4efBP^4eiipy/;i. and re^gn Lord Deu;- 

UnS^J^4.M^r^^^^^ mariner 

^ it)hft|^aft,fn(^er?tj of his, dgfp^ir. I be^ 
il©W^d^i*^.1l^94fen-ifyii;ig at^yfe.jfajvRifjg 

ihttftrWsifirtn$l/^i?|lify(^i9ft>uW feCiftr 

-moo 3bu.n.^£ig !.r.-- ■.•;■..;.>.• 1 -; 
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LETTER CIL * :- :.* 
^be Satttt Po ibe S^He^ ^^ 

Sejpv ?p^ 1297- 

I HAVE fummohcd all the proudmfifting 
faculties of tny foul : I have c^lfld tfecm 
into aflion : they fuftain my ^-efeluQiOfi : 
they convince me of what I hare beisn : 
they fliew me what I am j and infeuft 
me what I ought to be. v ^ 

Shall the proud fpirit- of my galUnt 
father, the virtues of my loft iBdthfcr>r be 
forgotten ? Shall no faint trace of* tbfcm 
remain in the bofom of their ot-phaawed 
child ? Is there not fuch a thihg asrirtui- 
tivc pride ? inftinftive virtoef-^ heredi- 
tary fortittide ? Is man to play thrf ty- 
rant, and woman etefnally to be tfetlupc 
of her own fcnfibility? No, Fi-ances, 
no! 

What 



\ 
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What has produced this change in my 
opinions ? What has nerved this fenfi- 
tive bofont even at the moment when it 
was nearly vanquiflied ? Pride, Fran- 
ces ! the pridfe of art infuked heart ! the 
indignant glow which confcious reSitude 
nfever faih to feel, when it is perfecuted 
by the world's unkindnefs ! It is no ar- 
idbou^ t^flc'fdr beings, nurfed in the lap 
bf-liixuty, to fniile and to be tranquil : 
tfity flecp uhdiftiirbed by dreams of an- 
gui(h 5 they awake to experience all the 
advantages of fortune ; they meet with 
the liortlagc of an unthinking multitude ; 
and they find, among t^ie venal herd, 
fools and fytophants, who fawn them 
ioito fclf^approbation. Well may fach 
i'bcir^s affilme a tranquil exterior j fmile 
: through fchtir day t>f apathy ; exult - in 
whit they call phrlofophy ; and condemn 
' the Weary, rcfllefs, and repining fpirit, 
which is ftung and goaded by adifaftrous 
fortune. 

How 
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How little does the mortait born in 
an exalted fphere^ and nuricd in'luxiarioiia 
fplendor^ know mankind ! How fuper- 
fidally does he read the hyofian betrt I 
How falfcly does he judge the work)> 
through the deceptive medium which 
fortune holds betwixt hhn and his fellow* 
creatures ! It is adveriity alone that uqt 
folds the page of knowledge : it is ex- 
perience whofe pencil juftly delineates 
the rational) the reafoning atom> Man. 
It is truth alone that can fuftain the 
mind i and nothing lefs than confcious 
truth can arm it in its journey through 
this mazy, this perplexing fccne^ to re* 
f](l, to combatj and to vanquiih. 

You will be furprifcd, my dear Frances, 
when you read this philofophical lettef : 
yet from a mind fo perpetually ^gitatjed 
by contending conflicts, a world^fickened 
difguft might naturally be expeded. I 
have long k>athcd all earthly fcenes : I 
am become weary even of the dclufions 

of 



of hcipip^ the chipieras of imagination : I 
§5s|s .hourly into a fpecies of laffitudc, 
\y^ich, but/oi: the Jftjmujating power of 
fcprn, woul3 (bon produce inanity. 
, X trudthat a Ihort period wilt cflTcft: a 
change in my mental fyftem, which will 
be prpduftive of repofe : for the forrows 

-offcnfibility, when they reach a certain 
climax, rife into fortitude. Or fofOEin into 
refign^tion ; as the wild furge» roUsr on- 

' wat4 to the rocky fhorc, and there breaks 
in a foft; murmur on the fand 5 or, d_a(h- 
ing with refiftlefs fury, braves the ftu-» 
pendous bulwark that receives it. 
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LETTER an. 

Mijs Stanley to Frances Mont- 
gomery. 

Sept. 22, 1797. 

oiNcfe I wrote my laft letter, the change 
in Mifs St. Legcr's mind has been pro- 
greffively propitious: (he has exerted 
her fortitude: (he now feels that felf- 
refpedt which genuine dignity of fenti- 
ment never fails to awaken j and I hope 
that a (hort period will completely rc- 
ftore her tranquillity. 

She has now only one pang to en- 
counter; and, however acutely (he may 
feel it, I do not defpair of her being able 
to combat its fevcrity : for the keeneft 
misfortunes, fingly inflided, may. be 
borne ; though a rapid accumulation 
of forrows is rarely to be furmountcd. 

Lord 
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Lord Denmorc confines himfclf altnoft 
entirely in his ftudy. Lord and Lady 
Melcomb are here ; and^ as fafhionable 
friends care biit little for the fociety of 
thofe whom they vifit, to theoi the Caftlc 
lofcs no atom ofattraftion by the fcclufion 
of its o\Yner. Gertrude pafles her hours 
chiefly in her chamber, writing aad 
reading alternately i and waiting, with 
apparent compofure, for the arrival of 
the ft ranger. 

This evening he is cxpeded : Lord 
Denmorc is reftlefs, ianxious, and impa- 
tient ; for, by the efFedl of this vifit, the 
deftiny of Gertrude, and the happinefs 
or mifery ofJicr guardian^ will be finally 
determined. 
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. BETTER CIV. 

Gertrude to Frances. 



Sept; 24, 1797. 

Yesterday afternoon, while I was 
reading in my chamber, the door fud- 
denly opened, and Lord Denmore en- 
tered. I ftarted at this abrupt ihtrufion, 
and was for a n^oment at a Idfs to ac- 
count for it J but my fufperife was of 
Ihort duration, for with a fmile, evi- 
dently aflumed with fome difficulty, my 
guardian informed me that the ftranger 
was arrived, and waited impatiently to 
fee mc. 

Without hefitation, I replied, that I 
'Was ready to attend him. Frances, njy 
bofom feemed armed with a fpecies of 
frozen indifference, which checked its 
throbbings, even while I felt the pref- 

furc 
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fare. of. Lord Denmpre's hand. No. 
magnetizing pulie nfiade my heart own. 
a (quickened circulation; no tremulous 
fcnfation bade my lip quiver as I (poke;, 
no figh efcapcd my bofom j no blufh 
fufFufed my cheek i the reign of fenfi- 
bility was fufpended^ and pridej fuftained 
by reafon, now held dominion over all 
my feeling^. 

With a calm countenance, and a^ 
ftcady pace, I accompanied^Lord Den- 
more to the library, where, immediately 
on his opening the door, my eyes met 
thofc of Edward Afligroye, For a mo- 
ment the blood fccmed to ru(h from my 
heart, and to deepen the colour of my 
cheeks but the revolution was tran- 
(icht— I recovered from my furprifc, 
and received him without the fmalleft 
appearance of embarraflment. Little 
pafled during the converfation that fol- 
lowed, which could either intereft my 
feelings or awaken my curiofity. Lord 

M 3 * 'W\^ 
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and Lady Mclcomb, with Mifs Stanley, 
ihortly after joined us : dinner being 
fcrved wc repaired to the faloon. Lord 
Denmorc taking my hand, and with a 
fnaile placing me at the upper end of the 
table. 

Wrth an unfhaken compofurc I per- 
formed the tafk allotted me. lobferved 
Lord Denmore's features, while they 
betrayed an agitation of foul which aug- 
mented m^ triumph. Now, thought I, 
it is your turn to fuffcr ! I have paffed 
the agonizing crifis which reftored my 
mind to the energies of reafon j I refleft 
with a blufli of fclf- reproof on the weak- 
nefs of my heart, and I exult in that 
vidory, which will fecure me from 
future degradation. 

As foon as dinner was ended, the party 
retired to coffee in the drawing-room : 
" Wc will follow you immediately," 
faid Lord Denmore, taking hold of my 
arm, and gently detaining me. As foon 

as 
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as we were left alone, with a look, 
though fcrious not fcvere, Lx)rd Den- 
more inquired whether I could now 
guefs the perfon whom he had chofen to 
be my hulband. Upon my hcfitating 
to anfwer the queftion, he added : 
•^ Gertrude, your filence not only alarms 
but infults me. If I have been rightly 
informed, at a period not long paft, 
you promifed your hand to Mn A(h- 
grove i tell me briefly, was it not fo ?*' 

" In a moment of awakened pity for 
his fufFcrings, my Lord, I confefs that I 
did make fuch a promife : but his ge- 
nerous nature exonerated me from the 
obfcrvance of it, the moment that he 
knew it origiiiatjed in a tranfitory fcn- 
timent/' 

" This is but a puerile fubterfuge for 
a ftrong and liberal mind," faid my 
guardian. " When a woman of honour 
once pledges her word, (he cannot for- 
feit her promife but with the integrity 

M 4 of 
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of her heart. , Mr. Afhgrbvc: isr braye^ 
he is amiable—" 

" Pferfeftly foi" interrupted I, fighing;, 

" He lov«s you, Gertrude." 

** I fear he cfoes, my Lord." 

*' Why do you fear it ? Can the 
affeftions of a man, whofe charadfcr 
bears the ftamp of innate worthy difgracc* 
you ?" 

" My Lord, I do not wifli to marrjr. 
Indeed^ flnce you have demanded an ex- 
plicit achfwer," faid I, '^ you fhall have 
no fiirrfier reafon to rej>roacfr me. I 
have refolved *— ^" 

<* On what ?'^ GM Lord Dcntnore 
eagerly. 

•^ On remaining fihglir,'* anfwcrcd^ I 
gravely. 

^' That is your fcrioro dfeticrmina- 
tiort ?" 

" Irrevocably." 

" Then I have nothing more to pro- 
pofe^*^ cried m^ guardian j ^' though my 

felicity 
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felicity will be in fome degree dimi- 
niflied by fuch a rcfolution, for I 

hppe4— " 

. " W/iat did you hope, my Lord?" 

interrupted I, trembling and confufed. 

^ It will be ufclefs now to utter axi- 

• . . . .1 

other fyllable/' replied my guardian* 
f« I (hall difclofc the refult of our con- 
yerfation to Mr. Alhgrove, with as little 
delay as poffible; and Heaven forbid 
that I fhould ever again diftrefs your 
feelings on fo interefting a fubjeft ! 
From this hour my lips fhall be fcaled 
in filence !*' As he pronounced thefc 
words, he gravely bowed, and left me. 

" My mind fceraed to lofe a confi- 
derable portion of its tranquillity by this 
(tort interview : Lord Denmore's hopes 
were deftroyed by my dctermir^ation no? 
to marry ! Faiicy fuggcfted a thoufand 
flattering interpretations of thb unex- 
pcfted avowal i and each feemed, by its 
inconfiftency, to bafee and afflift me ; 

M 5 Ss> 
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fo varying, fo inexplicable arc the vU 
fions which haunt the brain, when its 
faculties are abforbed by one dear ex- 
cluGve objeftj we endeavour to con- 
vince our reafon at the expence of our 
judgment, we hang our heart's fondeft 
hope on airy phantoms, till, like the 
goflamer that floats on the morning 
breeze, it infenfibly becomes a part of 
that which bears it, 

I obferved Lord Denmore and his 
guefts crofTing the Park, and taking the 
path which led up the hill to the Par- 
ibnage : my foul was abforbed in medi- 
tation; and as the evening began to 
redden, I bent my fteps towards my fa- 
vourite retreat near the root- bridge* 
The mournful murmur of the brook in- 
creafed the penfive fadnefs of my mind, 
and I felt as though I awaited fomc 
event of the mod important intereft. 

The fky every moment became more 
obfcure s the venerable trees waved their 

thick 
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thick branches^ as the wind pafled over 
them ; and the ivyed nookj I thought^ 
appeared more dark than ever. As I 
proceeded towards it, I obfcrved the 
figure of a man juft ifluing from the 
wood which fcreened the folitary recefs : 
he approached me : he came within a 
few paces ; I faw him diftindlly -, he was 

unknown to me ; and without further 
ceremony I demanded his birfincfs.— " I 
am a ftranger," faid he 5 " but I am 
your friend, if your name is St. Leger/' 

I anfwered, " It is. " 

" Then,*' faid he, with a tone of com- 
placency which gave me confidence, " I 
requcft to know, whether or not you arc 
on the point of marriage ?"— I ftarted. 

" I fee that the queftion furprifes: 
you," faid the ftranger: *' but if the 
report be true, and you purpofc fbortly 
to become a wife, fufFcr me to aflcyou, 
what 4s your fortune ?" 

M $ " You 
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*^ You iBuft prove your cbdm to my 
confidence,'' anfwcred I fternly, " before 
I asifwer fuch a qQeftbn/' 

** You are proud, becaufe you arc 
wealthy," laid the ftranger. 

<« You mean tx> infult me,'* inter- 
rupted I, turning from him. He fnatch- 
ed my arm— 

** Do you know Lord Arcot ?" cried 
be haftily. 

*Mdo." 

«* Has he not from time to time en^ 
riched you ?", 

*« Heavens !'' exclaimed I, ^' What 
db you mean?" 

*« Has Lord Denmore never in- 
formed you that your fprtune is im« 
menie, your expcftations fplendid ?" 

« Never !" 

The ftranger continued : " That your 
ni6ther was an h^irefs to almoft count* 
lefs wealth ; and that, in her right, you 
alt the folc inheritor V 

" Merciful 
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*' Merqful powers! Go on/' faid I. 
*' Yoy knew my mother ?" 

^* I did. She was the loveliefl: .work 
of Nature!'* 

'* So I have often heard,** inter- 
rupted I. 

*' You muft have fccn that which 
pref^nted her juft as (he h'ved^^** 

" A portrait ? 

'^ No 5 a buft, after the model of the 

Grecian Sappho.** — I trembled convul- 
fively. 

^ It was caft from her features/* con- 
tinued the ftranger.** 

" Are you certain ?*' faid I. 

" Beyond a doubt, for I was prefent 
when the artift did it.** I thought I 
ftiould have fainted. 

" Refpcft for her memory, for I was 
once her deareft friend, induced me to 
mak« this vifit. Many years have 
elapfcd fince I laft few Lord Denmore. 
I have heard ftrange reports, and I earner 
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hither to fatisfy my curiofity ; therefore 
I requeft that you will inform me, whe- 
ther or not you have been happy under 
his proteftion ?" 

" Why do you afk the queftion ?" 

<* Becaufc," added the ftranger, " if 
you are not fo, I am determined to re- 
move you.": 

" By whati5uthority ?*' 

" By the impulfe of philanthropy, the 
bond of friendlhip, which bound me to 
your intcreft from your earlieft years, 
Anfwer me candidly— Has Lord Den- 
more aded, in every fenfe, towards you 
as a man of honour ?" I hcfitated. 

" Inform me briefly, for my time is 
precious," continued the ftranger 5 " if 
you arc not happy here, there is another 
home ready to receive you—the habi- 
tetion of Lord Arcot/* 

" Of Lord Arcot !'* repeated I with 
aftoniflimcnt. " The atrocious mif- 
creant 1 He oflfer an afylum to an un- 
happy. 



Tkt FALSE FRIEND. ^j^f 

happy, pcrfccutcd woman ! ImpolRblc— 
I have already experienced too many in- 
fults under his roof to ri(k their repe- 
tition." 

" Reflcd," cried the ftranger with 
an imprcfflvc energy ; " I conjure you* 
to refleft before you charge Mm with any 
a<5licm that would ftigmatize his name : 
he would have been a f^iclt^y, a guardian 
to you : he had the power to place yotf 
above the malevolence of the world i ta 
encircle you with happinefs. Let mc 
not fuppofe that by any imprudent ftep 
you forfeited his protedion." 

" Your language is inexplicable !*' 
faid I. " Lord Arcot, it is true, has 
offered me confiderable prefents, indeed, 
a fplendid income ; butivith a motive 
at once infulting and difhonourable." 

"You miftook his motive," replied 
01C ftranger; «* he wiftied to fee you 
happyj to place you in thofe r^nks of 
life which your peribnal and ^ mental 



graces Would Save cmbellifticd.. Bvi! you 
had fixed yogr afFcSions on---." 

^ Wbomi" jmerrupted J eafneftly. ; 

" Lord Dcnmore." I made no an- 
ffifir, hm€Qfitim^ JO walk by theftran- 
'ger's fijdc aiofig'tl^e wood. The mopii 
had fifejo i md ibe brighj bp^ms fell on 
th^ipHh TV bgi:c it ^0s opened by interr 
ftftiilg wfta4>5,J./[ia,tQhed ,^yery oppor- 
tf^ky >whe«evef a partial gleapi fell on 
^bp fl;rajngcrV /eature^. His countenance 
was manly and benignant; bis drefs, 
manners, and deportment pronounced 
him of the poll (bed claffcs of fociety, 
Aftfir we had proceeded fisvpral paces, 
be renewed the converf^tion : - 

** Since wci(havd crite;;e4 upOji thi? 
important fubjed»'' faid he, " fufFcf ipie 
to aflc you without referve, and tell mc 
frdnkly, why yojj have placed yQiir^af- 
fc^ons on aibeing whofe ^gc, j^^nn^rs^ 
and dilpofition are fo ill-fuited to your 
own ? . From one who i^ unknown to 

you. 
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joxiy fuch a queftion may ap|)cari un^ 
authorifed j. but there arc reafons. of the 
utmoft importance why I (houl4i be 
fatbfied/' 

" I cfteemed I^ord: Dcnmone from 
my eariieft infancy," faid. Ii: " I knew 
no- other friend, no other guardian : he. 
was a father to me: I had! no parent 
elfe-»-»" my. tears prevented my proceed- 
ing, and I wept abundantly. The ftran- 
ger again addrefled me : 

" It is ufelefs to deceive you* I have . 
been thi^e days in the neighbouring vil- 
lage : I- know all that is now. in con« 
tecxipteddn at the Caftk. A fioiple girl^ ' 
(in the fervicc of Lord Denmore,) at 
wliofe father's> houfe I am lodged^ has 
informed me of every circumftance ; of 
your guardian's purpofed marriage; of 
your deipair J of Mr. Aftigrove's arrival. 
Not only prefent profpefts of inquietude, 
Jbut paft events have been unfolded to 
me i and I feel that the crifis is ap- 
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preaching, which muft deftroy you, or 
fnatch you from deftruAion." As he 
fpoke, I heard voices and footfteps en- 
tering the wood : the ftrangcr, darting 
among the trees, inftantaneoufly vanilh- 
ed i and in a few moments, Mifs Stanley, 
Lady Mclcomb, and Mr. Alhgrove, pre- 
fcnted themfclvcs before me. 

" Heavens ! my dear girl !'* cried 
Mifs Stanley, *' what can induce you to 
wander in this gloomy place at fuch an 
hour, alone ?" 

" What fhould I fear ?" faid I. 

*' Every thing," replied Mifs Stanley : 
*' the very owls and bats would terrify a 
lefs romantic mind." 

" The owls and bats had little in- 
fluence over Mifs St. Leger's feelings," 
cried Mr. Afhgrove ; " for, if I miftake 
not, her evening meditations were not 
wholly folitary." 

*' At leaft they were not filent," added 
Lady Mclcomb : " but I have heard of 

evil 
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cvn'fpirits, which fomctimes vifit the' 
nioorilight paths of wandering beauty;- 
andy by magic incantations, conjufie up 
ftich melancholy thoughts as tempt their 
hearers to deeds of defpcration/' While 
111 e was fpeaking, I obferved Mr. Afh- 
grove looking inquifitively round him; I ' 
trembled : I fcarcely faw my path. The 
powerful intcreft which the ftranger had 
excited, cncreafed the fluttering of my 
heart, and I continued filcnt. 

We returned to the Caftle. Mr. 
Alhgrove appeared penfively fullehj at 
times alternately reftlcfs and dejefted. 
His eyes, during the remainder of the 
evening, frequently met mine j but with 
a mixture of reproof and regret, which 
deeply afFefted me. Lady Melcomb, 
whofe curiofity was raifed to impatience, 
during fupper expatiated on the beauti- 
ful fcenery, the romarttic folitudcs, in the 
vicinity of the Caftle. " Do you not 
find," faid her Ladyftiip, addreflin^ 
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Lpfd Denmore, "that the walks by, 
moonlight arc more inviting th^n when 
tbeyr arc cxpofed to the gl^re of day ? I, 
think that I coQld wander about the 
woods eternally. This evening was pe- 
culiarly adapted to a penfive tafte j and 
I make no doubt but your contemplative 
mind was infinitely gratified/' 

*^ I have paired tha evening in my 
library," faid LordrDenrnpr^ : "books 
have been my only companions; for, to 
Ipeak truly, my fpirits were ill-fuitcd to 
foci^ty," A glancc; of indignation from^ 
ths exprcflivc e)j^es of Edward convinced 
mc th^t Lady Mcl|?omb-s. mifchi^vQus^ 
purppfe was accomplifhcd. Shp had 
awakened the demon, Je^loufy, which1| 
had for a time lain dormant i and I began 
to anticipate efFeds from caufes which 
alarmed and pained me. Lord Den- 
more, unconfcious of her meaning, ex- 
hibited a countenance unmoved ; but a 
faint flu(h on Mifs Stanley's cheek con- 
vinced 
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vinci^ tec thkt^fhe was- ihfe6ted by the 
• fubde '-^fon, and th^ her pride Had 
'takbh ihe^alatrri befcft-e her fdber judg- 
^^'iittSit-Was trohftilted. 
"' 'Fbr myftlf, I (at like a cbhvlaed cri- 
miriiL My mind was ablbrbdd in rumi- 
nation, and my bofom throbbed with the 
'Contending cmbtions that poffefled it. 
'At One monii^t, I was fearful that the 
^ ftrangcr's vifit' ^^as ndthJng more th^n a 
''new trial of Lord Afcot*5 machinations; 
the next, tonjefture prcftntcd the untit- 
ling perfccutions of the ^libertine Somer- 
ton. To him the fccrcts of ^iriy deftihy 
had bt'eii communicated by Lord Den- 
moi-e. *^The ftbrics of ttiy' !tw>the^*s 
fpltridid fortune, of the buft, and' of Lord 
^ Arcpt's propofals, were probably known 
to him?i 'and by His authority^ repeated, 
4ri btdct'tp^^dt^Wn ihtereft ^ in my^ bo- 
foTt^, and te ^l^lnre me into new cohfi- 
'Mncc,'iM'i^f(oi the pufpofc of again 
"difc^liiftg. 
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Soon after fuppcr I retired to my 
chamber. The firft objeds ojf contem- 
plation were the remains /pf that model 
which once prefented the reiemblaflccjof 
my loft mother. Oh, Frances ! lan- 
guage cannot pifture the awful fenfation 
which thrilled through my he^rt, while 
I endeavoured, with trembling hands, 

to felcft any feature which might dill be 
perfeft ; nor can my joy be dcfcribed, 
when I found that nearly the whole of the 
countenance had efcaped deftruftion. 
With eyes, from which a torrent of tears 
fell involuntarily, I gazed on the pre- 
cious fragment. I raifed it to my lip^ ; 
kiflcdit with a mixture of tendernefs and 
i awe I talked to it in the ^ language of 
filial afFedion; prefled it tp my bofom, 
and on tpy knees, invoked thq gende 
fpirit of my angelic pare^tp fuftaig piy 
foulj, and to foot he it in€Q r^fign^tio^i, -, 
^ The mglk, which I cojatmued to cpn- 
template with an aching Bofom, fecmed 



to 
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to fmilc Upon mc. The whitcncfs of the 
alabaftcrprcfcnted thcpalcncf&ofa corpfc : 
I (huddcredi « So did (he look," faid I 
wildly, ^' when the hand of death fnatpbed ^ 
her eternally from me ; when my infant . ' 
breaft was given to the miferies of life, 
unlhielded, and unconfcious of impend- 
ing forrows." Again I prefled the re- 
lique to my bofom ; again I was bathing 
it with a ftiower of tears, when I heard 
a deep figh in my chamber. 

I ftarted; but faw nothing. I arofe 
from my fupplicating attitude, and would 
have laid the ma(k upon my pillow, but 
I had no longer power to move ; my feet 
feemed rooted to the fpot i my hands 
were chilled by the cold fragment which 
they grafped i and the pulfes of my brain, 
to me, beat audibly. The Cattle clock 
ftruck twelve : each diftinft vibration 
feemed to fmite my heart, while I ex- 
pefted every inftant to fee the pale vifion 
of my departed mother. 
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' '^^ O God r^ cxclaimccKI'^hiailrc- 
iiiulous voice, ^' full:aih^''my^fe^dttl*g'«r 
my fcnfcs will forfakc thc.^ Ahd&llB*i^ 
jny kngcl parent !-i-^'* -': ' % 

Another figh I he^rd ^rnktHmy 
voice, and I funk pVotthte oifthfe'^dHfAt. 
The concuflion flidok the Wtaff^Wr 
which I fell; and iri ^ a Vrfw Iffcill^ttts 
Lord Denmorfe bui^ ihto Itny ttlMfflb^^h 
'I was fchfible of his ipprdach -, Bbt **ad 
not power to Ipcak : he tailfed^ fik€:^ Ihc 
Ihattcrcd parts of *tht btift whtch^ldy on 
the table, and 'the malk, whifeh tfty helM 
ftiil held witti a corivtilfive eagefiiaft,'led 
\him toTuppofe ithat itiy tcVrof^^^fiMri Wt- 
cited by liic actideht ~^of bitaldi|^ it. 
' «'Ah, Gertrude'!" fiicJ he/-<fi«Wftft M^e 
' you^donct This ' butt -was tfte^ttfedi- 
• blance df— '* . ' ' ' '-' •"' " • irs^^ 

'•*^'My'ipotilerf' ihtcrrt»plled''I i»Hth 

' Traiitic enejrgy. Lord 'I)trtttic*e*'fil<ld 

' his dark and exploring' eyes' tipan'Jthc. 

« God of mcrcici't" 'cxtfeiilnbdJ 'Jic, 

9 « .-who 
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*' who told 700 fo ?^ I letnt upon his 
IhooldtT^ and tny whole frame fhoolti^ 
aimoft to annihtlatibn. His features 
were ghaftty; his Itinbs trembled; his 
looks were wild and haggard. The 
chmblf^wM gloomf ; the light, burnt 
to the focket, quWt^ feebly. The 
fighs which I had heard, the pale re- 
fembknce of my mother, the damp coid 
hand with which Lord Denmore held 
my arm, the hour of oiidoig^r, and the 
ctftk clock marking the quarter with 
one Solitary yibradon, took from tt\t 
every power of rcfieftion, and I ftiriekcd 
as I hid my face upon his bofom. 

He funk upon his knee, for he had 
not ftrength to fuppdrt mre : ** Ah, my 
Gertrude!'^ laid he, folding me to hU 
heart : ^* uroufe, eaert yourielf, call rea- 
fon to your aid ; fpeak ! fpeak, my 
darling Gertrude !"— At this moment 
the door flew open, and Mr. Afligrovc 
entered the chamber. 

VOL. IV. K ^^^^^ 
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this fword flikU pierce ytwcdtc^rtilw.iiil 
ventulred to look tDvrards bdiq^ jittsjfd^e 
Mzi ftrdngly mariced H^iriiT^p/atidolU- 
dignation s his feelmgsiM^e dqatfl^Kt^n 
cvety Hne^mem. Lof d'Djo^lfdfifir (TA^ 
mc; /' Fear not, my bclovodi Ob- 
trude/' faid he; *« fear not :uapjt life 
has long been irksome tame ;. gn^ifh^t 
being who wpirid rid me of iv^KOidic^jbe 
my. friend !" Then ff)cakiftg to Mr. 
Alhgrove, he added:. V R^ucn to-your 
chamber ; in a few hours, yjotw doubts 
(hall be removed, your feelings fatj^ed : 
but have a care how you irritate pie 
farther; for thefe are infulcs^ which it 
would be infamy to bear. Remember, 
we have already had a rencontre — the 
fecond muft end the contcft, for one 
of usfhall perifh." 

Lord Den more waited with ftern com- 
pofure for Mr. Afhgrove's anfwer. Af- 
ter a paufe of fome moments, *« Agreed !" 

laid 



feid Edwiid—ff Twelve houi^ fhall 

^end thejcbnod^pmid itihall be, in the 

^ftil^acccptatioh.of the word, decifive.'* 

S oi fay b^ I ht quitted the room . Lord 

D€iiinprie again prcfled me to his heart. 

^ donjiincdrTnrf^tdcQxftpaife my imnd,, and 

left me. - 

' ' I |»flcd the hours from day-break in 
Wriling^ and though ejKJv^^&ed, iaixit^ 
a^ ikkeiiing^ with averwbelming (pr- 
row^ I am^M-eparwgi to vil^ the itranr 
ger'js lodgi^, to den^apd aa.jqxpla^a- 
- tion, and then to await the hc^ir which 
fhall decide Lord Dearnqre's hlc^ cind 
' mine. Frandes, fareweil. 
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) •' . ^[^^ t^>'^^^ 1. j: I mis woH 

The Same tojbe Sam. ^ 

I HAVE been at the ftranger's lodgings. 
He departed foon after day-break^ firft 
prefenting the finhHy a bank^^note of 
twenty pounds for his few day's conceal- 
ment. What can k iw»n^ I V\Hc<libuft. 
have been, as I conjefturcd, employed by 
Mr/Somert^/foC'llie' fitdft abandoned 
purpoie. I iWitt ibmk of It nb omre :I I 
^ mott bul^iny di#r9d:fd ^amm}^ dhiM 
Igfiv^c 6KH:if&!wh^citl?(?;drea4^1 q$f »(^(i 

tv/cif filing I h«ar and fee, ftf q||jki^j^ 

cxpJiis^le 1 L«d ^ Rc;wn9fef iwirlMe^b 
Afligrove have pafied ^e whole morn- 
ing 
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ing togcthcVrHfi^y arc evidently friends. 
How am I to interpret this fudden^ 
change, this extraordinary reconciliation ? 
At all events* J .th^»k Heaven that 
Lord Denmore is fafe— ! I am inter-^ 
rupted. 

It was !Patty with a letter from Mrs. 
Walters : I indole it» and for a ihort 
pe^^d'tad you farewell. 

1 :) ifJ^ iwU/<ui I^tttr.) 



Ml 



Mm VfAh'i»% fo Gertrude; 






" v 



!;>^ 70! MoMirvJKcdk, Sapt;^ a4f f 797;- 

II TAXB die £Bft oppor^tfirity, my dtitf^ 
Mt6 Qii«r»deyt«> let you kno# ii^H^^h^^^ 
h^i^p^td^i liiKl^I am^ft fhit y^ ^ilt 
thillk «^h ffi^s'tllat th«i^ii^«^^ 
world is become intolerable. Bui 'not 
takeftj^^utb itbr^ieMbi I^fffiyritl^^ 
th* '^«Ti»h&tef«6^ an^rotei 
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and that every body tiitkftiirtk ^tftich 
abominable cdndudt. ' > i q ^ ^ 

To be (urc there hevel^ >*^i aliV' AWg 
cqiial to It ! Sofne fay one \^ai io\)isLtti¥; 
and fomc fay another; bUt' all igrtc^ffi 
condemning both parties. ^on^j^i^a 

What think^ y6u, Mift ' Gtr?f iiSc ? 
For my part, 1 have no' patience^ ^Whit 
times do we live in; \vhert lucft^ft^dSi 
lous doings, fuch fhame-fac^ed c6nd(i5fi 
fliould be permitted to put modefty but of 
countenance! But not to k^epyou iV^it- 
ing any longer, it happened only yieftef- 
day— Lord have tnercfyl ridw'ptb'pfc 
do talk! All the young dattifcls are 
blufiiing Me any tHin&, and aH t^ 
faucy yotrrrgfters in the ncighBbtiiifiobd 
arc laughing and fnkkcfingy ihdfWkimg 
thetr jokes j fotftat I'atti afraitf>tb th^ 

mf&tt Wfrl flioukiihtaf ftme^o^^^bdir 
iifnpudeft HfcmFdry.-i-But I haVcdoflthe 
thread of my Rorj.'^^QnAy teft iright f 
Vfho wouW have believed it ? I am fure 

I never 
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I J^^y?jr gay^^r^ar ,J» Uny , gf Bjbe wicked 
reports which old gofljps^ i(AA mcT: I: 
t^»;9^h)t jrlNit it was nothing butsfcandal.— . 
a^ i^all .be, laugbe^,at fonthc rcflt (if; 
my..da#s, I foh. bping icfe wife ihtn my; 
neighbours* But,, to go o;i. * 

^'^hfi jdock ftbad juii ftruck ten ; thci 
P^^'s.daughtcr had been gohe aboiitt 
apfi^Uf , after pcading one of the Doftor's . 
JK:\y^,&riBpns> as fine a diiccNzrfe as tvct 
jsmjf^fmed; wJien }o» and behoki» ia 
c^9l^s one of our faifids, and ups and 
t^Jfti 135 the* whole (lory 1 I thought re-* 
fi;ly. Xibquid have fwooned; though the 
jlQpU^t varkt laughed ia my fa€e> and 
jff^ m^ i^ was all the fiilhion widi people* 

i5?f 3 fli¥fl%» : wd nortiing biit old^ 

j^d^ft^,fRU«^|» ^ ft^aw «J?9ut it : 

ia.il vtW/i€^ ,tbe ipguflent koaye put of 
iJiberOoiDi ^fid b^gan to write? this cpif- 
:)tk/ wh«:h 1 hope you will receive fafc 
iaedib gOK^d health. 

-'1:.; ^- i. i ': :. 'VV:;,.H;4'. . ..•.•,7 §1000 
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Since my Lady Arcot ^and Mr. So- 
incrton fct oflF^ my Lord has been as 
unkid as an owl. I went oyer to the 
Hall this morning, and iomd things all 
at fixes and kvens; my Lord^^almoft 
befidc hirafelf, and iriy'filc^lbl^ lure 
enough \ My, matter went over to the 
4IalI as ibon ai you kft t^e^MMor- i 
IiouAriahd there he has been nurjiea and . 
brought about^ as GoiJ wo^I^ hjvfc^^^ 
cuckold my Lord^and all thaf--w|jfi^^ 
1 han* not the face to tell you. ^^^y^^ 
they atp jaunted o^ to nobody X?W^ ^, 
hut cy^ry body things (hey are gQn^ w^ 
no '^ood purpofe. God k)lcfs yPW* jjij^;^ 
dcv Mifs Gertrude^ and keep yo|i^ frpj^^ ' 
(uc|v>?ick^ ^^%y ami prote^ yp^^^^ \^^ 

;.^-^'^^ ^yv' •,^-. ci ^''^^'Tvj !))0flw ^"H^H 
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THE FALSE FRIEND, ^7$ 

. , , , , Sept. a8, i^j,, 

AM this initant returned from the Par« 



fohage, I fcar> etcmaUy deprived of the 
good RcfltbrV mcpdlhip. AlaS;^ f*raa- 
CCS t the pcrfcciitihg demon which gon 
vcrris my de|tihy'will never quit its prev 
whili;' my bbfom lis v^armcd by vitah'ty. 

On cnteVirig th^ P^rfonage, I read my^ 
misfertlihc iii tK^^ features of my njii- 
gufded friends. My prould heart would ^ 
not pemiit * me' tb inquire the caufc of 
the coldndfr^I expeHWiied, thoiigfi its 
coi^fijfimrcJitiiterpreiDed tbe effeds* Mr* 
Pew, whofe bofom is replete with every 
thing that is honourable to humanity^ 
arofe as I approached him ', and with a 
countenance of forrow, with tears guQi- 

N 5 \w% 



ingfrom his eyes, inartlGulatdyi addreOfed' 
mc: ^ ' ^"'^^^ '"■'' ^-■•' 

" I can rcadijy gwfe tiw^ mbfivc 'C^f 
your vifit: you are banifhcd fromiihc 
Gaftle : yo« 4iai«e loft tlae proti^ioa-of 
Lord Dcnmore. I grieve to fceyiiuifo 
fieuated, my dear child 3 and even iit the 
penloPmf Lord's cKfplea&te, latnir^d^ 
to receive you." He paflfed bi^ haod 
over his eye^; i^hUeMrs.Pcw^i^riMJ fat 
mute and eameftly a«teniive, fighed ajpif 
Htr heart were breaking. 

^ Alack 1" continued the Rt^r, 
*^ we are' but frail and feeble creatures* 
It h the raflc of benevolent minds td looft 
with pity on the mifguided. lte%Jod 
tells us to compaffionate the child bfwt» 
ror J and Nature pleads ft rongly foi^'ftHt 
lad and unprote(^ed. Come theii to mj' 
home, forlorn but ftiUdearchiH'ofJ&^- 
row : come and be happy /^ Mrs. P*^ 
took my hand : the Reftor reached me 
a chair. I looked altetnitely at khemk 
9 and 



aad I mfi ht^xi ftltm cir^c^atioa cbiikd 
to the very centre. I took my ieat. 
Mnk StrtTy ivitb k tone rfvUdi aii4 qonfoU 
irig/iade^me^haye covrage. Hi:r fyAlt 
^aBuevjdmtty bktld^d^iih % caft of me^ 
Idnnfco})?^ wiiieh pierced jafiy boibm bf 
the firong power <>f fyicnpathy j while I 
kiffird'^iet chf^ki but bad not courage 
j» addreifs 'h^r, - 

She rofe ^nd fed me towards the gar- 
den. *^ You^arecoo muchdiftrefled ca 
fpeak, my love/' faid (be mildly : " per- 
haps^ wrfk will revive your fpirks." I 
bent my head^ and we proceeded aksng 
^ gardcn-pathj towards the cburch>- 
,yard, jAt that moment my eyes^ niet the' 
ifipmitieFit of the Denmore family. | 
ih^d^i^cd. "We will look u the bcktLh\ 
^i|\]^ablett which my Lard bas' f^ced' 
Qver the vault, to tbe memo(y of hk' 
>3urifif>"^<30Btinued Mrs, Pew. 
orr " BlefiTed bf ber, repencmt fpixkl'^ 
/ighed the/ R^of. 



nw^ wdj age , 0f jyi^y\Dtnmoffr/i i oBhf 

tfib|u«i of /r^gri^i inferii>cd J«)ro»l6>i;ei^ 
i^ pl^thrQpis ^n4: jDc^^ihe MDODMCT 
of 4iove}y b^f nadfgindedu vt£bbn:ib3ri^ 
gave^QOt hf^r mh^mr^ Ibmi tojaaridi^ 
fcur^ grave. He d^ied nf^^$k Joog fod 
laft afylunii to tbac heart) vMcfa wis^fitd^ef 
by the inevitable toiicbf> that frrnn .feeli- 
uig minds obliteraces t he imprrilioniBq^ 
pad wrongs^ ^hile it caU^ forth .^eiOiear 
of pity and foiigivendk Nb iai& de^ 
grading pridej no fdl vindii3?ivei^drit 
rc^^od in his boibm :rtfae fide Iter alai: 
i^j coippundion^lifoni^d; i^ibm|e>dn 
hiA;hieait : : he refbfbd jiot,tt&iitiin^4m 
diift jiKit^T hi»dsi: whem die eii:)atMd{iffn{d 
f^lil bad :)p^^^ tfacii ^iilph > wfaicdbiiteai^ 
f^Qfli l^e t0 deaths from :^riQritr>i&fi* 
rpfiivtd! c^ttrittl happincfe, A .^^u6\ 

n -!:; ■.! ;•-:'>;.,:: 'n::\iso\ ^blibt 

' - With 
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.Ti9l^hi4tfiiniiiibret^bf i^reti^^ 
tMit^' aIiN^<(^^ fome kiltie ne^ the 
nkiiura«ttPfo -Ivly th^n tui^Aed to- 

*tatds?th« Cittfcy whci5elLady Deatnore 
od@p(BlooXRbdpithe fflireft fliiwer ifi Na* 

i!l^tdpm:tvsi(k^^hetjmh pmgrels 

^ftom^cdlhudi ta dishonour ^ fmm M- 
JcaygO'-aiigtiifct yet/ w^^^^ mcditttion 
p£bired the melaincholy ef&£l:s> it Ihud- 
dcDdd at their caufe. Ambidon ! that 
Igaudjs.tTi^nti whbfe kon fcepttt^ caied 
iajdie glitterii^ poifoa^ gold^ hctidi even 
tte oobieft natures^ it3purpo(e ! Am- 
ibiojii^! which perverts: the tnind^ eonta* 
ifihiates the heart, aUiires its vuflkl from 
nb^}»ith$ of reAitixleaQdhoApWiinakes 
tttiLfA^^i'jiAict, aod Mmznitff fhrmk into 
tflmipwsEi i^hite itr)fiifter$ ttei m^aii^ de- 
^^Mii^/^c> fcl&io^c&i leifenr in'd«* 
4iMCff:icfi(dio& laws >which harmohiie 
fgcicty. Ah, JFjanccsd >k my ftbre {>t2t 
reftkfs journey through the mazes of 
' Vx exiftcnce. 



exiftiiDcei 'I hrf*e )fciei^ wcrtchdtfprt^^ 
f^ne their ferith and honcfar, vf^^^^c^ 
their prhnjipki^, besttaj! tli^ii" fefel)##^ 
diangc their ' opifiibtis^ iawn on >thfs 
bafe, plurtder the uhwary> an4l>^ftt ihj^ 
boM intri^r, Confcicnbr,' at dcfiaace^ 
and aU t6 gratMy ' a fklfe anibkioni/ r fdp 
enjoy for a few ftart years ^a viEonalry 
fpliendour, whkh tnvitt mcVitaWy -ftifci 
and leave thcrr names* to pcrpctbal' cxe^ 
cration. H6w abjcfft are ftich bcJngsi 
Hci# far beneath the poioreft" chlHren of 
independent virtue ! How little do ihcyf 
dream that they are the fcbm and -feo^ 
of a reflefting rnuMtude; that thotigfc 
they herd with natures congenial to thuir^ 
o^ri> and b^fk alike in the fmiles c^fer- 
turie and of folly, they arc abhorrediby the 
cnlightttied, ftiunbedby the Hberal> hated 
bythevh^tuoud, and pitied bytfieMfo^ii 
We ftroUcd along the chureb-yawfi 
whofc (iypreft walk invites thc'^mfedrtkt^ 
ing v/2ttidtrer,'' till the fuii te^iii tb ^t: 

Though 
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Itheiuglt -die^good Rcftor ^was akftbft 
tmiforitily filcnt, I plainly perceivied the 
etkdrtehs of liiSf ftvul in every feaiupr of 
mi^coWntejrjdnte. The melancholy which 
'tmprtfkd my^mmdf at the faitie tksic 
g^h^Ci it xompflfare : rO wild, no to* 
l^koous Uirobbing ihock myhe^rt i it? 
ift& f^fceneB^ harmonized^ and tranqtlilr 
We returned to the Parfonagc. On- en- 
tering' the parloar^ Mr, Pew informed 
fnc that my chamber would be prepared, 
ds ufiial^ for my reception. *^ Your 
books are ftill arranged as you left 
fhem/' faid hcj " and here you may fix 
your home.'* I fmiled and thanked 
him. ' 

if* Nay, my dear child, thank me not,'* 
interrupted thfe ReAof : " I da no more 
ftfflnis'my duty : my doors are open to 
the hoofHcfs wanderer : the means that 
Fpoffeftare only lent me for the piir- 
pofc oftronfoKng tfce unhappy : I will be 
a:ftithftd: ffe^'ard, tiD Ifcple^s tfee Om* 



l8or THE *AtSE ^PRItNd; 

tion proceeded from an erroneous opt-i 
Bion of mjr motive ih'Vi!riei^^lt^<?PaViont 
age, I»6w'(h6u|hl'i^\t^ Mt^o^e- , 
eeive him. " From Wlkt^ Caafti fe Wp''' 
Jmagirte that Tltarti % f^<^' tiiPaii 
afylum?" faid I half.fmiling; = "'^ ' - S^'^ 

« I have hektra it afl/' fald tlli' R^Abr : ^ 
«< we are f«il creatufcs.'?' '■'■'' ' " " 

" What have you beard ?" interrupted 
I gravdy. : >• 

^^ Of y0W meeting the unknown ^ " '; 
fitor, whofe myfterious condiid has e:^-^^*^ 
cited much conjedure throughout the 
whole viltage/* i.c / '^ 

•f Is 4t known that he ttRdbSil^iiitV^^^ 

fee Jbim ? have you heard his hatii^?*'^^ ^^ ^^ 

'* 1 few feim twicei" replieif ithc^^^^ 

Re&or« «^ I met. him as he was aifcrtid^^^^^ 

ing from the vallcf: wc enteircdlnto^ '^^ 

con- 



Ing, and his mind cultivated : he fp<^ 



"iqo iK'o^n riv'.'^ Oft : • n '■'"*' ■^'•i'' .'■ 

ing the Gaftlc ?" 

«,% |J(e j^i4 w)^ ■' replied the Rc^or : 
** he dared not ^peak tamc.on f^cha 
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** Still you are in error," faid I : *« did 
he .iy]|t j^^i^qiKiDn hi$ name or the fdace of 
hi8.^MJ5<^; deftjii^ion J'V 

• " iN^i,«^pr.'V , . ^, „ ■ ,^ ..... ,^ 

«* Would to Heaven I kn^w uilber^'f 

faid I^l^if^^; ,ft^r, P^ l9ofe?diint«jdf 

in igy/f^ And,.vifhi*ofl»gfetiff09«»^*'> 
of hi»bBp}fE,wfllie(d!j,"5« Ij:^ aijftipbjwhg 

the .,^yp?/^^; youi.iofulE.fltic >fey ihit 

fccrn^^gpjBWiSfi :;J w}Jkh«»riio>mojiftt^ 

Vfei^jfifi^yf^ifi4\^$ ue«tf',thc?j8riiido«^ t 
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the diuich^yaitd^ ^^ Vhtn^U jhtffeit-hp 
gws4*^ faiffl; at thedatod time^^d^^tfeig^ 
towards the door. Tfac Reiftor carf^Tp: 
my armi and forclbljrdetaining^iTie, ^§^rr 
yarid meJto^rtflaa^ toilhim?rfit,ie^8firjf 
to be prudent." ' i- -j^rh 



1-/4 



•^ Oir kmi wy ftttf'dcptiftds/fr/dyjij? 
" and I muft follow him." I.ftriJggir^i 
to get fri^e, bm Mr. Pew ifttll hrW ftiy 
arm : *^ Cdnfid^r what ydu niiediiate,*^ 
faid he carncfllyi ** remember th^' w^ 
firticly fate of L^dy^ Den^mciv ; !?«: hoi 
y^ur tnjft ki the proftffiofw of man ;- he 
will ultin>atcly deceive you.*^* I was deaf 
to his admonitions, till by a ftro»>g e|El^r^ 
I t<^e myfttlf from Wmi andf^c^t^ 
^^rds the- garden. The jftraf^^j) I^^ 
dffappearcd : I entened ihe ch^f^hTy^^d ; 

it wto^^ow jicai^ thc^lofc-of fWfifgfeftn J 
tfaterfed^tbe cyprciV w&lk: 1 rtifl^flirfd, 
with hafty ftcps, tht ifllcifeftin^p^Ii^ 
all was foJitary, fekot, gto0|t>y v I;(hi\^f ed 

with 
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with Ii4>1^r 1 r leaned my folded arms 
if{ibflfhdDcfi?morfe monument:' it feemcd 
tg (^defee my? bofonv: rftarted frofri tfec 
l^i^l^ of meJahchoJy, which began to 
fefeli oWiTle J and' repfeflyng the chwch- 
yil^ajgtt^, hiftencd ix> theabodeof Patty 's 
father. There my inquiries piroved i^n- 
kketifkfuU the ftfanger had not returned, 
kad I ar lehgth felt hopclifs. 
^ I now bent tny way towards the 
C^e. Croffing the park, I met Patty : 
016 was m' tears : ibc (topped i but (be 
ted ©t^ power tt> fpeak. I tooJ^ her 
dritn> gnd inqmrcd tlic traiife of her dif- 
tfefi.^ After a coafli^ of fighs and fob- 
bfngs, (be ittfornfired me that (be had 
becrtlfearching for me in- every pare of 
^ Caftle, in all the avenues of die 
gro&hd^, in the wood, at the rbot- bridge* 
*' A%Mia Gertrude f* faid (he, prcfifng 
rti;^ ^iarid] 'artd '(bedding a frefh torrent 
df t€ir^i ' **' I thiought yoti * had either 
dr6Vrtt^d* ^ourfeif, or gone awdy with 

the 
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the ft range gentle itian i andii'Vcproachcd 
n^ycjctwifcienpey bewttfe^it **1^ f ^fiSt^ld 
bini you went cwryievwii^g tlfttiW^r^St- 
bridgc". ; . ^ 

P,atty'&,wdcfs octfifc^ioi^aawlit^ thj 
forgivenefs. I had not refolutiontilPS^fl^ 
deion hei* curiofiiyi ^wiubii B^fltAe9 tHat 
it originated in her aacdety for fiy^fetyUl 
Encouraged by my oNnpteoeifty^rihiP 
drew from hej: boiboi a fimtt foldc^^ 
paper» uni^ied^Anddim^Scdlb]^ me ii^hr 
a pencils It^aa^om thcilrftng^i afnd- 
combed the fe words ^ ; ^ o A^^ii 

*^ .Motives^ at prcfe«r 4nc3rf4k«bl*>?^ 
«« compel me to ctenge the ^lac* oPftfjP 
•V al»dc : 1 muft,. newthekfix f^ 
" 4&\By and: thai fpe^dily* Ml^cBiiig^;^^^^ 
" ypii> if you vaiiic yotir^wtf Wipjitheflifjp^ 
« not to dsoeaniiie i^in^iafiy^ ftfep^Wl^a^ 
" ing iirwrriagei: titt J haVe ttgaki ionV 
« verfcd with you; T^ttk*#6w^feH^)ftiS^^* 
*« ing I ftialLcxpeftydw at tlit^cdrtfe'f (if 
" thje Chiirch^ard fectftg.tbe^miadSws. 
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%\^m9^^m ^ f^^ nothing : initatooW 
^*:iSB-ityftgft&AlfiW:.to aicctv- ■' 

" The Traveltrfi*' 
^ffl j%5hOTC ^did ; Jtou^t tHs tioie T' fiid 

3Bff J E«firafltW^ibilfge; genckmanj;" re*- 
p%AdPafCty:<^* Inwt Wm at the root- 
bf t{lg^5( whcr^ I was fcarching after you ; 
aftibhd iTROtt it fbcfbrc me on the ivy 
bdi^ohtrnHblhahd trembled fo that he . 
c^\^ foEirceiy hold the pencil. I am fure 
he was forely grieved about fomiething j 
f9^!lfi9[)$Ufe w^sid^epiAu^ ofdi(^>point- 
mc^o U ^As a long time before I would 
c§)iji^i^ito liake thelettec) for I wad afraid 
oCf hSfoHiIgh? follow : but he aflured mc 
fo]lp9>fl|[^v i;b^ viiei jwas your friend, and 

^hipJ^jIWi wea|« no Jiarm whatever." - 
^n JPff>£j^9%^^)* Wn> any thingirefpeft- 

ing-^^tj^^f^ed at the Caftle ?" &id I. 

f]?j^gy^g/^;^j l?fcaa>e fcarlet* . * 

.*^ Jf»yjfiip'liW> fi0l)&6 a and I wiil 

for|^6 youj'' added L 

1^ X^^-^ 
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« Yes, Ma'am, to be ^flifd^^ifl Ven- 
ture to truft hkn &^Rt^.^' -- ^H ^ 
^' More than a'Kttle,^' ihteirupiied li' 
" I told him* that yti& wa^ ih love 
with my Lord ; and that ' he V^ ' ^ai% 
to be married toMifs^Sfektiley^j'liUt^llSfe 
he had put off the Wedding aH bf *a Tud- 
den, nobody knew why." •'- - ^'"^' 
" Did you reveal nothing mor^f^'' 
^ Yes, I told him that my liorcl was 
very melancholy at times; and' thaf he 
was given to talking to himfelf abdiit 
you ; that every fcrvant in the family 
thought you were in love with ea^h. 
other 5 and that our old houfekeepei-, 
Mrs. Walters, often faid fo, thoiigh I 
was fworn not to mention it T neither 
Willi.'* •/ '" 

" Did .you fay any thing elfc?" Patty 
fcemed to recoiled i and in a few mo- 
ments replied, " O yes. Ma'am ! I told 
him about my finding yoiir piftufc in the 
library, and throwiiig it into the brook." 

" What 



. ?'^ :^h^t5^ ^ .fey. r»i ^^cx |V • ' 

^' He (hook.b^&ti^c^if ^nd/ i^id, that 
hf fpf^^ 1,9^^ DeWRpr^ w^s.a.yiHaia." 
^ :? iWdU gQ/On/* fai4 I: " coiifcfs 
:ftttjo:ai¥i vfcJ^v^ .^Y) njirvi from t;bc fuf- 

r 1' rl.idarc 4?c,:jEwqrn yop Mve a great 
deal to anfwer (or," faid Patiy, fighing 
deeply. , . 

,^/^ Proceed," I interrupted I : ** pro- 
ceed* with, your ftory, for I am itpp^ 
Jtjcnc", She, continued: 

5'. Then I told him, that Mr. A(h- 
gTQvc was come, as the fervants faid, 
to court you i but that upon his finding 
my Ix)rd in your bcd-chamber-r" 

" Hcgvens ! did you tell him that ?'* 
faidlhaftily/ 

, ^ ". To be fure," replied Patty ; ^' like 
you, be deCred me to confef$ every 
thing ; as fo J did ; for y^hat fignified 
concealing what all the family knew/* 

" And 
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«^ And what faid the ftrangcr ? in- 
quired I with trident trcpidatton. 

*^ Why, he ppplied, diat he could not 
have fuppofed Lord Denmore iuch a 
fcotmdret; l>ul that he would hear what 
you faid upon the fubjcA, and t^il tidcc 
fuch ftcps as fliould fetdc everything.'* 

** You have ruined me : you have dc- 
ftroycd my hopes for ever," faid I fternly, 

*« God Almighty forbid !" exclaimed 
Patty, changing colour and trembling, 
<* I meant to fcrve you, he knows, by 
telling the gentleman how miferably you 
pafled your days and nights at the Caftle ; 
and as for my Lord, I don't care a pin if 
he turns me out of his fcrvice to- morrow j 
for he is good for nothing but to ruin 
young women, as he has ruined ydu/* 

*< Have a care, child, what you iay 
upon that fubjeft," cried I gravely: 
Lord Denmore is my guardian ^ he lias 
never ruined me/' 

« More 
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^^ More ifaanie for him," laid Patty t 
** a fim fort ofrft guardian^ forfooth^ to 
Is^eak iQto your bed-ohamber^ and to 
behave fo fcandalouflyi I told the 
ftrangc gentleman how you fcreechc^ 5 
and how you was near going into iits; 
and how Mr. Aihgrove ' came with his 
drawn fword f and how my Lord hug- 
ged you> and p^avercd, and tried to coax 
you to be filcntj for, to tell you the 
tmth, I was all the time in the clofet." 

'^ How dared you liftcn to what I was 
doing?" faid I fternly. 

*« Becaufe I was afraid y»u would 
make away with yourfelf, as you wanted 
to do the other day s fo I hid> in hopes 
of preventing you ; and, God is my 
judge, I thought my heart would burft 
with fighing all the while you was talk- 
ing to the broken image ^ lor I believed 
that you was^Qui of your iniod, by^ the 
things you faid, and by your killing a 
piece of cold clay. One might fiad 

VOL* IV. o fevsw^'C^^'?* 



ibmc thing btettpr thap.thatsto Jkife, ?tb'mks 
I, but fc^mc /oiks i)4Me odd, fanci?s> .^IHi 
this is one of thenu'* 

" I thought J h^ard ^ figh )opc«it«r 
t^ice^" faid I. r 

^' O you might have heard half a 
fporc," interrupted Patty j *Vfp!r Icuever 
^as fo grieved in aU my days^ ifooged 
to come out of the clofcty and cry .wA 

^ Well, ehild/Viaid h '' it is new to* 
late to repent.*' 

" The more is the pity/V fighed the 
fimple girh ^* and my Lord ought to be 
hooted out of the village, fortaking^ad- 
vantage, and getting the better of fuch 
an innocent young Lady ; and fo I told 
th€ ft'range gentleman; and I thought he 
would have gone out of his- wits ; for he 
damped and tore, and put himfelf in 
fuch a taking ! I am fore I was fo flur- 
ried I could hardly find my way back to 
the Caftle j and if I had me; my Lord, 
8 it 
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it IS odds butl fhould have given it him, 
though he is my betters ; for what fig- 
nifies being put-upori quietly, I don't 
value a Lord no more than the <iuft un- 
der my fhoes, when he forgets himfelf 
and behaves unfecmly: and if he was 
here on this very fpot, I would tell him 
fo to hi^ face/' At this moment wc 
heard footfteps approaching. Poor Pat- 
ty, fuppofing that it was Lord Den more, 
fee off on full fpeed acrofs the Park ; 
while I, even amidft all my vexations, 
could not help imiling at her vaunted 
fpirit, which was too volatile not to eva- 
porate on the approach of danger. 

Frances! farewell. This night I wili 
once more meet the traveller: he cannot 
lead me through the delufive rnazes of 
falncy ; for my foul is cafed in a ihield, 
farmed by the demon of dcfpair ; and 
rendered, by repeated trials, inipcnc- 
crable. 
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LETTER CVn. 

Tbe Same to the Same. 

Sept. 29, 1797. 

Mr» AOigrovc's condufl convinces inc 
that his proud heart is ftrugglir^ to, re- 
linquifh a purfuit/in which it does not 
hope for the fmalleft degree of recipi^ 
city. How much do I envy thofe rca- 
foning, philofophic mindts, which cap 
methodize the impulfesof paffionby rijc 
cold medium of prudential focethojught;! 
Can beings who^ally love, collc(^> exa- 
mine, difcriminate> and riyc(3:,, ^s piQ- 
priety and felf-prefej va?ioi^.f^all: prompt 
them ! Ah, Frances ! if the p^f i^ns pf 
the human lieart can l?e taught fq^e(^ioi[3| : 
if the pure fenfetlops of e».?dt?4 m^ . 
are to befyflemized into coldnefs, happy 
is the Anchoret who vegetates in foli- 

tudc 5 
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tude J who beholds the fun rife on his 
hovel, without one promifed joy to mark 
its journeys and who watches its laft 
receding luftVd, uncohfcious of reproofi 
unwearied by difappointment. 

Why ? O why was I not formed of 
that ftubborn clay, which could refill im- 
preffions that debafe me ? Why was that 
fcnfitive compound, which is the fourcc 
of vitality, expofed to pangs that even a 
Stoic's bread would (brink from ? Reli- 
gion tells us, that we arc chaftifed for fome 
unknown purpofe j and that oiir reward will 
be proportionate to our fubmiffion. Ah, 
Frances ! if I have deferved the punifli- 
ment that has been unceafingly inflided, 
why (io I behold wretches, tenfold deep 
in crimes, cfxulting, profperous, and 
happy? Let the theologian fdve this 
problem; 1 fear it is undefindDle. Rea- 
fon fhrinks while it attempts to explore 
the myftery J and, as long as it continues 

03 inexplicable. 
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inexplicable, the poifon of foepdscifm wil( 
D€ver be extirpated* i ; ; , .^ ^ \> 

Yqu will be furprizcd at this calmly 
Feafoning language from me, at a period 
when the clue to my deftiny i$ about to be 
unravelled : but this is the moment for 
reflection : this is the epocha when I muft 
jprove myfclf cither more than what I 
have liitherto feemedi or Jefs than what> 
as the pupil of Lord Denmore^ I ought 
to be. 

I think it is Roufieau who fays, that 
«* the bravery of battle is^ mechanical^ * 
If, then, the mind can be wrought tp 
bear up againft the dangers of annihU^ 
tion, why can in not be fclf^-fteeled 
againft the perils of exiftence ?. , ) 

^ The traveller will prob^ly dccicle my 
fate. A ftrange prefentin:^nt thriUs 
through my bofbm, while I anticipajBe 
the refult of our approaching interview^ 
He telU me that I am heire6 to.j. 
Splendid fortunct If he fpeaks tr^tb, 

can 



' cTan the moft boundlcfs wealth cnfurc mc 
happinefs, unlcfs I fhare it with theob- 
jeftlof my chbice ? If he has deceived 
me, he isi an impbftor i more atfocioufljr 
criminal ia having awakened Kdpes 
merely for the pleafure of deftroyiAg; 



I have heard, that before a convulfion 
of nature the elements are calm, even to 
profound filenCc. How faf the mental 
and the mundane fyftem may be faid to 
r«remble each othfcr in this refpeft, I 
tvill not Attempt to examine. A few 
hours, Frances, will folve this hypo- 
thefis : a very few hours,' or there is ho 
luoh aftuating poWer as inftinfta 

Half the day has paffed in thought, 
I have endc^Vourcfd to 'beguile my mind 
with the charni of prophetic intuition* 
But where is the prefcierit j)6wer which 
•xfan give aflurance of fortitude in the 
hour of difappointment ? Alas ! I have 
been alternately the flaVc of hope and of 

^ ^^'^•ics.-. 
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defpair ; of flattering and appalling pro* 
fpeAs. How illufivc is tht theory of 
philofpphy ! how difficult is the prac- 
tice ! how facile is every mental ac- 
quirement, when placed in competition 
with fclf- knowledge. 
I will clofe my letter in a few hotif $• 



Another note from the traveller.-' I 
inclofc it. I tremble at the idea of pro- 
craftinating our interview. Human fot"- 
titude hangs on a fubftance fo tenuous, 
that the flightcft breath may fliake it 
into nothing. - Heaven knows if to- 
morrow I fliall feel that refilling Ipirit 
which has to-day fuftained me. 

Farewell. I await the triaU 

. ( The indofed Letter. ) 

" We muft not meet till to-morrow. 
'^ A fudden repetition of our interview 
*^ may alarm the vigilance of thofe 

** whom. 



A > 
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" whom, till convi<Slion authorizes re- 
«' vcjige, I wifli to aVoid, I alfo thint 
" it advjfablc to change the purpofed 
" fcene of rendezvous. The church^* 
yard path is overlooked by the Par- 
fonage ; and, by (bine converlatioi» 
" which I have had with the Redlor, I 
" find that his fulpicion is awakened. 

" To-morrow at fun-fct I will waic 
*^ for you at the entrance of the hazlc 
" copfe, on the hill-fide. There is a 
" fiiiall cottage to the left : it is the 
*^ place of my concealment.. Remem- 
« bcr — at fun^fct-^thcre you will meet 

« The Traveller."* 



Of 
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LETTER. <IJVriII.n o3 3t-'A 



^be Same ta the Samt^ 



1 t. -o- 



2 o'clock^ p^ft midnight*. 

Last evening, according to die trweJ- 
ler's appointment, I departed tt f\m-&t 
for the hazle copfe on the hill-^ev A 
limid agitation poilef&d my miod as/ 1 
croffcd the Park . I felt my bofom fliud^ 
deti and my heart beat convuUively. 
As I opened a gate which led to a nat- 
row lane, I obferved a poft^chaife adyai>- 
cing. It paffed me» The blinds we^-c 
drawn downs and the poftilfions drove 
with more than common expedition* 
My mind was too intently occupied by 
the promifed elucidations which the' tra- 
veller mentioned, to be diverted by any 
event which I deemed irrelative to that 

fiiafter^ 
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tnaftcr-kcy, which was to unl6ck the 
fecret of my deftiny. I continued there- 
fore to afcenfd the Kill, till I came 
within fight of the fpot where I had pro- 
mifed W^iheet the ftranger. A narrow 
beaten path led to the copfe. The laft 
tingfe of golden light fell upon the yellow 
leaves ; and the hum of the night-beette 
«itttt irty 6^r in every direftion. On one 
-fidcj the horizon wias glowingly va- 
xiegatcd ; on the others the moon fhed 
its fickly beams over a cold and Unr- 
tintedlky- As- 1 approached the copfc> 
4hc not^ of the nightingale ftemcd to 
leidiventhc augmenting gloom, and to 
cpour eonfolation as well as <:ourage into 
my bofom. Alas, Frances ! none' but 
thofe who have experienced the very 
aciife^of forrow, jcan tell what apparently 
tfinimporttmt bbje<5ls have power to folacc 
even it3 feverefl tumults. There* have 
been moments in my Ktc when I have 
been roufed from defponccncy, or loc/th- 

06 <.Jw 
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cd into repofe^ by the moankig of a fum« 
mer breeze, the rippliilg of airivoiktj'Or 
the buezing fongs of thofe infe^ ;myiia^ 
■which open their tninute eyes wiihiitlie 
xnorning-fun> and, as its kft beam fad^^ 
clofe them for ever. 

When I arrived at the entrance of iche 
copfe, it was near the dufk of twilight* 
I had walked flowly; for my ftrength 
was confiderably diminilhed byimy re^ 
cent inquietude: I was alfo fearful tbat^ 
while the light rendered diftant objefts 
vifible, the danger of deteftion might 
prevent the traveller's fuifilHng hi& en- 
gagement. After waiting near a quarier 
of an hour, I heard fome one approach- 
ing ; and concludii^ that it was the pdr- 
fbn whom I longed to behold once^mo^, 
I haftened to meet him: but>haWibaU 
I pifture the torrors whidi .ftiztpd tny 
mind, when, inftead of the iatfcreftiwg, 

the benignant traveller^ I beheld Xord 
Arcot* 

« You 
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" You arc betrayed, deceived," faid 
Jiisr iLordfliip J ^^ and nothing lefs than a 
pnodigidus cffiart can feve you fronv de- 
jftruiSfeions Place yourfelf under my pro- 
;tcSiomi5 haften to my carriage, which 
waits at the foot of the hill, and leave 
: U!iC( to encounter the impoftor.'' , 

^i " Whom do you mean ?'* faid I, 
trembling and near fainting. 

^ You arc prodigioufly inquifitive,** 
replied Lord Arcot with trepidation: 
*5 but if you are not capable of knowing 
your own danger, and refifting it, I muft 
ttkc other fteps for your prefervation i" 
,fe faying, he waved his handkerchief^ 
which being juft vifible, proved a fignal 
Jfof two. Icrvants to obey: they rulhed 
from the copfe j.and, as they approached, 
i eaurlaimedi, " My Lord! the villain 
lefciapcd ; and, on his entering the wood, 
we loft figfetof Jiim." 
>\ Lord Arcot feeraed almoft frantic. 
" He muft be purfued," faid he in a low 

voice : 
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Voice : " he is a robber and-an impoftor : 
dead or alive, you fhall iiave a thoiufiMid; 
guiiica$ for taking jiim. . I mil njeet ylQu 
ac the place appointed ; and theire we will 
; fettle die bufincfa." Lord Arcot, while 
;fee fpoke, ftill grafped my hand. Terror 
andfurprife had made me liften in filcncc: 
but on hisfervants-difappearing, my fears 
augmenting, awakened my refolutioni 
and, ftruggling to get fpom him>: I 
flirieked repeatedly. 

I now heard a voice demanding wh^t 
was the matter; and whence the fhrifeks 
proceeded. Lord Arcot, terrified by the 
approach of an unwelcome intruder^ 
rufticd into the copfe, and in a moment 
Mr, Albgrove caught me in his arms ; 
at the i^me time inquiring by whom I 
had been a0aulted. I could not fpeak: 
my apprehenfiq»s> : niy furprifc, over- 
powered me. ** Ah, Gertrude 1'^ ex-. 
claimed the brave, tKcgenerotJs Ed- 
ward J " have I once more the happinefS 



THE FAt5E FRIEND. 3OJ 

of refcuingyoufrom infult? Why, why 
did yob venture, at fuch an hour, to a 
pbdc fo lonely, fo convenient for a vil* 
kin^s purpofe ? In whom did you place 
fuch dangerous confidence ?" 
: 1^* I know not,.** feid I, leaning on his 
arm, which entirely fupported me. 
1 " Not know t'*^ repeated Edward fcep- 
tically : ** impoffibfe ! This is neither a 
^ time of night, nor a fituation, which you 
would fcleft to meet a ftranger : but I 
can cafily fatisfy my curiofity, fince you 
refufc to tell me,'* added Mr. Afhgrove ; 
*^ for, not fifty paces oflF, 1 paffed a chaife* 
i can learn all I wiih to know from the 
poftillions."^ I ftiU leant on his arm ; and> 
with tottering ft^ps, began to re-tread 
the defceriding path. We foon reached 
the carriage. Edward> with an authori* 
tative tone, commanded the poft.boys.ta 
follow us. They obeyed ; and we pro- 
cetdcd homeward. 



On 
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On our arrival at the Caftle, lights 
being brought, Mr. Afligrove inftantly 
perceived, on the pannels of the chaffe, 
the arms of Lord Arcot. His con-^ 
fternation was vifible in every feature: 
but langilagc cannot defcribe the counter 
nance. of Lord Denmore ; while Lady 
Melcomb malicioufly exclaimed, <^ t 
told you that the woods were infefted 
with evil fpirits* The fentimental wan- 
derer had other temptations in her paths, 
befidc the moon's pale beams, or the 
owls and bats which haunt them." 

^^ Is Lord Arcot the favoured rival 
of Mr. Alhgrove ?" faid Lord Mcfcomb : 
*^ is age and experienced profligacy to 
win the prize of innocence and youth -^ 
while manly and liberal bofoms are (lung 
byarefufaH" 

« Such is the fafhion of the tirnfe,'*' 
fighed Lady Melcomb, as we entef-ed 
the library; " for we daily fee forovard 
romantic girb throwing theinfclves' into 

the 
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the arn?$ of hoary '-heade4 libertines, who 
are panting for popularity, without even 
a pretenfipn to charjider." 

"This is no time for njpralizing,'* 
interrupted Lord Pcnmprc: "precept 
will not reform the world, while pradice 
is faqcSioned by example. Were Lord 
Arcot a thoufand (hades darker in in- 
famy, while he can bribe by wealth, 
and command by patronage, he will be 
worfhipped by the fordid, and applauded 
by the bafe: but he ftill wants one ne- 
ccflary attendant on villany," 

"Courage!" interrupted Mr. Alh- 
grove ; ," for on my approach he fled.'* 

" Lcf us purfue him !" cried Lord 
Denmore haftUy. 

" Have you Mifs St. Lcger's per- 
miQiQA,?'.' ingu^e^ Lajdy Melcoipb. 

" Mojfl:. aOuredly !'' faid I with a ftnilc 
that rep^idf her m^ volencc. Lord Den- 
more nqw r^pg the bell: a fcrvant, en- 
tered. 
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tcrcd. « Get my piftols, and load them,"* 
faid he. 

" MiHe arc ready, "^ added Mt, Afh-r 
grove. 

"And I will ftay to guard th^ 
women," cried Lord Melcomb. I catjglir 
Lord Denmorc'is hand as he was quitting 
the room. * i 

" Yet hear mc," faid I ; while my^ 
voice faltered, and my hand trembled^ 
** you muft not, you fhaH not go l**^ 

*^ I thought fo P' muttered Ladf 
Melcomb. 

•* Not go V cried Lord Dettmbre^ 
throwing me from him : ^ for what rea»- 
fon (hould I (uffer fuch an outrage to 
pafs unpunifhed ?" 

« iSo you term it/' fiid Lady MeU 
tombi ** but perhaps Mtfs St. L^ger is^ 
©f a different c pinion.^'* ■ 

*' If (he b: !^' replied rtiy guardmn 
fternly I ** let her confcfsh^f- infamy, ' aM 

follow 
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follow him.'* I again fnatched his hand, 
and held him with all my ftrength. 
*^ It was riot Lord Arcot I went to 



meet : it was — " 



** Whom ?" inquired Lord Dcnmorc 
eagerly. 

« Aftrangcr.'' 

*^ By Heavens 'tis falfe P' faid my 
guardian. 

" Indeed> my Lord, it was a ftrangcrf 
a tr^vdleri a dear fVicnd of my dead 
mother's.'' 

*' His name ?" faintly articulated Lord 
Deomore. 

" I know it not, my Lord." 

*^ His condition ?" 

** Of that alfo I am ignorant." 

'' Where did you firft fee him ?" 

"At the root-bridge. He had fomc 
interefting fecrets to difclofe : he had 
awfakened my c.uriofity by fuch extra- 
pfdin^l^y cucumftan^pv but he deceived 



jne.*' 



'►^^Sl. 



308 THE FALSE FRIEND^ 

" In what refpcft ?'* . ^ 

" He told me I was heireis., to, a 
fplcndid fortune." Lord Dcninorc 
ftartcd. 

'' Wonderful !" exclaimed Lady |^el- 
comb with a ftrcaftic fneer: " but evil 
Ipirits are mych given to falfchood/* I 
watched Lord Denmore's counten^ce : 
it was ftrongly cxprcfljve of profound 
reflcftion 5 mingled with furprife, at 
once fccptical and exccfTiv^. After a 
paufe, which was filled up by^ grimace 
and geftures on the part of Lady Mel- 
comb, while Mifs Stanley ftood mutely 
attentive. Lord Denmore, as if ^roufcd 
from his reverie, addrefling Mr, Alh- 
grove, exclaimed, " By Heavens; 1 I 
will be fatisfied. This is either a fabri- 
xated talc, formed on conjeflure^ ^and 
.uttered for the purpofe of deceit j or—'* 

" What, my Lord? fpeak >yithout 
«hcfuacion!" faid^firmly. Lord Den- 
more held his prcffcd hands upon his 

bofom 
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bofom for a few motnents ; then, deGring 
Mr. Afhgrove to follow him, fuddenly 
rulhed out of the library. I would have 
prevented his departure, but Lady Mel- 
cdrrib detained me. My heart was almoft 
buf ftihg with the conflidls of hope and 
fear ; while Mifs' Stanley took my 
hand, arid conjured me to compofe my 
Ipirits. I threw myfelf on a fofa, and 
gave way to tears 5 while Lady Mclcomb 
hummed a fong, and her Lord, taking a 
volume from one of the flielves, deli- 
berately began to^ read. This evident 
mockery of my forrow excited my in- • 
dignation. I rofe abruptly -, and quit- 
ting the room, refolvcd to fet out in 
fearch of Mr. Alhgrove and Lord Deri- 
more. 

/Agitated by apprehcnfibris for niy 
guardiari^s faifety; for even at tlhis mo- 
ment his ima^e filled my foul, excluding 
cyerV other. 1 haftcned towards the 
fpbt where I had beferi furprized by Lord 
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Arcot, and wherc I had ^'p^imed to 
meet die traveller* The? light o^f the 
tnoon rendered every objeft idiftili^ft, 
even at a confiderable difta^ce j i and, 
confcious that the thread of my exifte^cc 
hung on the prefervation of Lord Deri- 
more, whofc deftruftion would inevitably 
annihilate me, I was little mindfulof my 
iituation, or of the perils with which it 
was environed: I alfo relied on the daf- 
tardly nature of Lord Arcot, as a iccurity 
for my efcaping farther moleftation from 
him ; and I ftill refted a flattering hope 
en the ftrangcr's intercft in my happi- 
nefei 

As I afcended the path towards the 
hill, I perceived two men walking haftily, 
I could faintly hear a hiMnriiing found, as 
they converfed i and, after I had foll6wed 
them-fome paces, I obferved them fe- 
parate. One took the road to the vil- 
lage^ the other proceeded haftily to- 
wards the copfe. Fearful of being left 

alone. 
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alonc^and fUll anxious to ovcttake Lord 
Deni^rc, I flood ftiJl, undetcrmbcd 
wtet ft^pto purfqe. The clear light 
fcU vpofl niy fignrc, and rendered mc 
viCikki < for in a few moments, to my 
tittier aftpnilhment, Lord Arcot again, 
approached me, from the lane where the 
poft-boys had been ordered to wait withi 
his carriage. 

^^ Hftvp you fcen the ftraoget ?" faid 
he with evident perturbation. 

" I have not, my Lord ! Would to > 
Heaven I could !'■ anfwered I with an 
affumed courage. 

<* Will you place yourfclf under my 
pI'oteSion ?** faid Lord Arcot : ** I will : 
convey you to him : he is mv friend: * 
have confidence in my honour : fpeak 
quickjjb for here your danger^ is prodi- 
gious!;' 

" I am beyond the reach of fear, my - 
Lord 1'' faidlilernly.; " my heaxt is too 

full. 



^ 
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full pjf grief %o adimtjf^yaJF^ PO^«i^l 
a^ociatc." . ,r .-. ^:i/ L^ri^t^i aJook 

", Th^ ftrangf r whpi^RU,^ <jff fgc 
is waiting not fero^'^' j^^^^i^^rcgj : 
« I only left bim iive',|i?^e«^o?f^U^ 
the meadow jcadingj to thc^v^ll^.J^-^e 

«* May I believe you, P/jj „^^^j^ 

neftly : « arc you ^ot.^g^.^Y'^S 

« By the veracity of a fi^ble^ji^-^j^jp 
not," replied I^rd.Arcotv.j[,c^^^|5(i 
difficulty fupprefs afirjil^,rA^^.^^^<^ 
ledled the cpndud of my ^onip^monJuid 
heard the pledge he gave.of his.gnj^gg^^ 

«« I know not what to 4pA ^ ^Jif^ M} 
truft you," laid I hefitatinigandakiraicdi 
f* ^nd yet I would fifk. any thieg, left yi^a 
«y honour, to fee this ^^^Idv^uu 

rupted Lord A root in a I9W .yQJj:^*,^ 
looking- rqund him. ., I raife^ mv.eireS 
towards the heavens,^ ajid . ferVei)|lX ?J|" 
claimed, " O God f hear and prot^^t 



me!" 
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tiaeV* The energetic tone in which I 
fpoke reached Mr. Afligrove, who was 
at ho i;rdat dilhnce. He flew towards 
usi^^bd fclzing Lord Arcot, prefeiitcd a 
piftdf to hfe breaflr. *« Attempt no refift- 
ance^ my Lord !** iaid he, *' or you in- 
(tandy perilh P* 

Horror-ftrack, and fcarcely confcious 
of what I was doing, I ihrieked ve- 
hemently. My guardTan now ruQied 
from the copft, and affiftcd in fccuring 
the terrified Lord Arcot, whofe whole 
frame fhook cohvulfively. *^ Leave this 
ru/Ban to me/* faid Edward : *^ he will 
not dare attempt to cfcape* Do you. 
Lord Denmore, take charge of Miis St. 
Lcger." I endeavoured to fpe3k, but 
ardculation was arrefted; and I fup- 
ported myfel( on my guardian's arm, 
overpowered by agitation. 

I watched Lord Arcot and Mr. Afti* 
grove till they were obt of fight. 

VOL. IV. P " Er&Rxx. 
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^* Exert your fortitude/* faid Lor^ 
Dcnmore^ ," you have efcapecPcfl^ ifii- 
chinations of a villain: your/'iiliilBilS 
credulity has cxpofed you to the infults 
you have experienced, and ncitfilh§4tfe 
than a miracle could have thatched ^^ji 
from deftruilion ; for, on-ly a few rtitnutfes 
fmce, I heard two ruffians, on the oorcJer 
of the wood^ converfing: their language 
proved they were alTaffins^ placed Aerfe 
forfome infernal purpofe." 

« Affaffins ! Oh^ merciful PoAvers^ 
faid I : " whom did they wait for ?'*• " - 

** They mentioned -no name: but 
one of the fcoundrels remonftratcd ott 
the a6fc he was bribed to perform/'*—*^ I 
fear that we fhall he detefted,** laid he ; 
" forif he is armed, murder^Hl eqfue j 
and no good is meant by the krgd fimi 
which we are promifed j bcfideis,' iivc 
ihould have touched before we fwcfiffc ijo 
take i for if we do the thing, and then 

demand 
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deT^anct Qur reward, fuppofing he re^ft^' 
whpj \vi^il believe our ftdry ?* ' • • 

,r^ Op cried ,tiie other, -^^ my Lord 
is toQ.hwQurable to .break his word 5 atid* 
j^^ jdf)e^, we can always turn evidence; 

^ . *' Suppofe we tell the perfon; and fay 
be cfcapcd: we Ihall fave ourfel vies, and 
get. a double reward into the bargain,'^ 
interrupted the other *, '* for the plot id 
enough IK? fetrie my l-ord'S bufincfe, whci-* 
theritfuccceds or not: and as eharadtef 
i$ t valuable thing, thofc who have not » 
right to it, muft purchafc it at aiiypHce^ 
0F what wiU become of fuch men as* my* 

1^4 Areot ?'*->: ' ^1, ' ' 

/^^f*^ ;/^s[fpQn as I received this corrobonin 
^^ ti^vy^jiat I fpfpedlcd," qontinii<;d Lprd 
J^naii^,^^' I refplved .on ^rprifir^ 
$feeiif^i./anj4; taking the fliort. path along 
^9iip^%dow towards . thie.^ fpot ;whcrc • It 
ha^,A^tioned Mr, Aftigrove, I heard 
your voice : but tlus U tvtixVitx /^ '^^wnr^ 



pa "^^^ 
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nor |)fewe for &f ditr cgoycr^jpri ;^ rd- 
furn tufitfcniecto the Gj^ftte^l jif^ji^BS" 
^;^s nearly obfcured by a thick. ^q1^}^, 
|nd a ik^Diwer begao to &ll;n ^V^ Pen- 
inorc^coiitm^cd; .. ,,.-./ hU ir^dq 

« We (hall foon bp in total ^j^^yjjy^ ; 
jEK)jd darknds.wiH fev?ow tl^ (^figjijpf 
ihofc villainsj who pipb^bljr .age. Jdll 
lurking ft their rcridczycK^:.:^A§*,|i^ 

i^okci a fudd^n gloom nearly iiiRqiMpd 
cwry objeia-: thfr ihower inima^d^j^ a 
tprrcnt of rain and hai): ^the mf^urffic 
k^ei^ and' whittled ibrilly 1 aad^ toiliug- 
ment nay terror, a ftcrti voice:; f^jSS^off- 
i^r inquired, " Who paffcs^?' / nc J 

Without waiting for our anf^t^iH^v^o 
ixictt itiflied • fonw^d, ^ XjcurdcS^mnorc 
difcjjarjgdd: a ' piftol : <|nc of the tsUmins 
fnftiaiTitly tan^^offj theod^ppheidg flightly 
l^ouhdedj^ tc& on bi$ l^nlei? and iM^gged 
ft)r niejft)^. '' -- ^ -- ^ v > :_.Qr; .^ .. 

^ Spare, my lfc&,^and I will confer$ all I 
know r crk d kt with a trtmukw voi)Cc« 



" Oh, Lord Dernnore, fpare the 
guilty wretch 1** fald I. ^ ^ 



'JOO/rrrt;. r . „Mf4„ ■. .1. ,yf^ 




mhiet^P'- ^> V ^ 






plied the villain. A^ he %(Dike^e4^af d 
' feSti^Sj -'EbM ©trnmore, comrtudinfe 

^ WHm aeioitilj^^ #&« returning, pit- 

-^jf^r^d" fct^l^W^He^tton. I nowfelt arms 

;^%ne}i^clinf >me. 'islhrictkjS^. My guard* 

-iuk^^itdhk&aMA i^ftol : apd a voke 

- <*a^«gmiii '^ Shall I deftroy him ?'' It 

-^Wis^Kbe voice of die traveller* 

- Iiidrd Denin^^ commanded hita 

to^&W-endeT ; *f iHio not want your life ; 

I only wi&nto h^v« your evidcn^5>** 

woupdcd ruffian. " My i^d^y* ^^\d 

I lie a?1no3 UvK I !;n .;irai Y.71 y^ ,'■■,] -. 'hc> 
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he, ^} you need not ex^ .y^jUf ftrcngth> 

for I am badly woundec^, \^n^ ^-pa^K^^o 
-attend yoju.'*" - n v^ ^ -o'Tofi 1 

. . We ..proceeded, tow^jcds x)^ Paftte* 

Lord Dcnmpr^ led the ^flaO]n ^ji^ ^f^ 
. i^ollar : the ftrapgcr walked befid?fj^^ J^ 

the^P^fk vjre mc| M;r. Afhgrpvc z^^l^i^q^k 
. iMSi^;:?^* andina fc Wiminutf s we fj?^h^^ 
lt^]j^ pprticp. My guardian^ co«^(^^(^f^ 
£tjhc woun(;i€d pri(bncr acrpfe tbR.balljpj^o 
.|)ie library i. whjle. Mr. 4A^rpye.jen- 
; tercd another apartment with the tr^yi?|- 

ler; faying to Lord Denmore, /j* ,^^c 

will interrogate- the fcpuodrej% Ijijpfl* 
4 rately/* I knew not what tp.dp : my 
: inclinations were bewildered by, p^ir- 
^pjcxity : I longed to hear the exjMnina- 

tion of the traveller, with a fuJi c^nfi* 
Vdence that he woijld be acquittfd^ for 

his behaviour towards me had been to 
' delicately decorous, when I had met him, 

at times and in places where oppprtpnity 
: n)%ht have authorized infulc, that he had 
, ftrongly 
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ftronglyjmprefledlmy' mind With a pre* 
judice Ih hfis faVdurV ' '^* • 

I flopped for a moment W^'dccidt: 
Hit i had never fcen= the woimdcd 
*^'ltaS5h t the trav^Her I knew by fight; 
curfoficy w^s therefore bhintcd with re- 
fpidft to the. latter, while it was rendered 
dbubljf kceh to hear ah'd. to fee the 
forrnefr I entefed^the library. <> Con* 
feis'^illybu know," faid Lord Denmofe 5 
*5 and I promife ta liberate you'imme-- 
diatcjlVf i: What wafetheinotive for your 
ConduA^V:.. ^ ^: ' - '■ • 

. *f To fccure a pe Hon/ of whole name 
and condition we were ignorant/' faid 
the trcmbhng culprit. 
. ** Fbr \vhat purpofc ?'' inquired Lord 
BehnlOre* The prifoner l>efitatcd. ' 
/ *^ T6 aittairmatcihimr^ 'continued my 
giii^dkn'ilerftly. - * 

" Not abfblutely to cornmit mwrder/^' 

replieci' the culprit :^^- but in cafeof re- 

. iBftahce,' ' tD ' * fa ve • "oarfeltres. • ^^he" law 

p 4 would 
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^^Id aitthotize thcd^ath 6f any man, 

'* This js, m Ut ypH /i»ftj( ooaHi rfegal^ 
proVpMti9ji,.^ci ju Fcfes^ifieiiEs l)bl lo 

confider k as a colirpM-^cy/^p) ^Jiiirdti^^j"' 
The energetic tone af^:iI,x>rdti>n(5W^ 
voice^. while h<i pi0njcriiiioetlthte(b!i)(^^ 
atefmed t^c yJljiJdni ai^fliejw^llcdrh i^im 

"I fee>.ipy JUnrfl fhtryou awfiw 
tp be d^q^lwdi jdititfoitinytm^ ihallol 

knowtlh Wc wc«i.cn!f>loj5eddbyflLpi^f • 
Afcot to way^-My and to hufi)^ a ptd^fi)^!^^ 

whom he had fworn to chaiftlfc:u:G>iib^'' 

talk was not to end there ifotwei had - 

^glgcd to bind ^11^9 afi^i;^ le^ave liiitl 

in the wood xm the hifi-fidc.' - 1 " ^^^ ^ 

"I can inij^ginc thPj f e(ti!! interregurid ! 
my guardian, flipd^ging \ :^^ Lord ' Af -i^ « J i 
cot,wwl4 hayc €?§fipfl«^ irtftroiif ^ 

plan i and yet I cannot gudsiiisimotitt'^^'^ 
forfych,^;5Hftpagev": ^^ - \n:l^Q '' 

" Thpf^ you i^isf <Juft imiBcd,oht^aot 

Lord!' Vfric'd J^y^lconkb } «♦ 'for? t«t " ' 



•1 



y 



the moft fupcrficM ofcfh'^ef it ap|>ca^^^ 
tbtfithis ^nkftSWh Waiidci^erW^i alovcr 
ofMlfs Sc. Legfefs/ ahd confeducntl)^ a 
riV&liJfLord^1A:i-cbfs.'* ' • ^ "" 
a*5 1 qPo a {uptrfi(M otiikf^t it dbps 
apptear ' fo,*' faid Mifi Stanley ': ''i but I 
truft tliatLoPdDeninoiie*i depth 6f pe- 
noimtion wiirdraw fofA a more pro* 
found- rcafi^^n.*' Lady Melcomb^ Svho 
haidjuft fcnfc fufficient to khow ^Hen 
flie was the objed of farcafm, glknced 
indignantly at her Amiable itiOnitref^> 
buft wttetednot ar fyllable. 

ff Now/' IMd Lord Denmore/^'ipfrt 
will examine this knaveV aceoiffipliice ; 

pctbapsihe will eltcidateih* pldt rfiore 
fullyiJ' iibftying^^lye «ng the b^ili''«ri* 
a ftfi^t^i who ^^9^&' ^^fiii^ at the' ^t% 

« Defire Mr. Alhgf«*%'aml^lfis'^irf4^ 
fon^rto^toooteJidrti^* fiid mygbditnaiiL 
In 8 j ipoiwnt dtey^ «|ij5c«fed^ ^fo^ ifei 
Th^'flranger held one hand before his 

F 5 ^^^^\ 
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fecci.thc otl^r ^yas,inJ^^is !?p{ftffl.^,,jRP 
Seeing his figure,. th?jC^\il^r^t^aj|^q^,Pj^,- 
agijned, ftarte^ }. it t,h% i^pf^ti^^x- 
claiming, " Ob, God,!;t^p.jx>;§?Siff 
wf fc.in. fcarpb: of ! thp. pbjeft .qg; ford 
'.Arcpi;'^ y^9geaAce !" . ^s h.ejl^9l^,^f|if 
traveller drew his hand . frpm befcy^^*^ 
f^ce, an4 looked carneftly at;L9^d Df^-: 
^ore 5 who, without uttering a jfyjl^ji^ 

icU on thcxarpet _ . v ...' f:t)m 
,, The copftcrijation which t;hi|5 ii^dc^en 

^ycnt occaQoned.was ,undcfcribab|j;j .,.-,;, 
« Oh Heavens, Sir !"'faid ii'«"whp. 

are, you?" . f 

7 Yi. P^,%, Lor^. Arcot to.apgear, ,^^i^_ 
J^Ylill .tell you;' feplicd the %flg^5, 
|g^ave|y:, and widi a cctJjntcij^cjj ..ij«j,t,, 

« That IwiU undertalcc,',',/^j§)^]^^, 
Afligrpve, darting, out , pf t/jc ,Jf|3i^^r)r.^ 
But Oh,^ Fences ! in a, moijn^rrf ,^& re- 
tvirncd w^th a. countCQiancc of hcfr^f^j^^ . 
« Lord Arcot is dead \" a^l^i^*^^ 

found 
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found hirti in tli^c faloon, batficd uv his 
oivntlo6?(i^a poniard— — " 

''MiTs Starilcy llincked and feinted, 
1^[i< fenfibility o^ her Ibul felt for the 
dreadful fate of cvcq a divorced hulband* 
T He travseller requcfted permiffion ta> 
depart: " I have a lodging in the vil^ 
lage, faid' he i. " and wheri Lord r)en-^ 
more is prepared to fee Hie^ he will iin4' 
me at the. yelloNv 'cottage, near tJi?. fum^ 
mit of the Hiil.^** The mild yet inanly 
demeanour which hedifplayedi thejfinB 
yet unaffuming tone ofvoicein which he 
fpoke i added to a figure- prcpqfleffing^ 
manners die moft pofilhedj and ^xJDun- 
tenancc open and benignant, took (rom 
every hearer's mind the fainteft Ihadow- 
offufpicion, when the fubornc4 Cpnfpif 
rator,fallingoahis knees, caught his hand,, 
and carncftly entreated his forgivencfe.'j * 

" Lord^ i^rcot's l^lood has fealedyour 
pkrdbn," f^icf the traveller. He ^. now 
b6wcd dftd feft^us^ ' V'^ ■ r ^' ! .' 



I • <■ < 
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fill ckcd^wHidi cerMinatsd Lotkllj&tixbt's 
guiliy>fifi^ -divided ^duii /atteniuinq^lMy 
Bofom, Frances ! throbb^ li&b'aaxkty 
for the forjiher^ attto fahctmon^ that 
it thrilled wifti horrbiyi w&ei^i^ri^^frded 
OR the precipitation nvilhjwhibhQtttlii let- 
ter h^ plung^iat(> d)erniirp»; e^noit a 
moment when hi^ibtal^ ilraiddyaith^ed 
ivith all infinity of ciimesr)wa3l)ilackrped 
with ptemeditated murder. The idea 
was terrible ! and the magnitude of its 
power C^ef 1}iFlBH!l!| M^ wrapped 
every beholder in gloomy meditation. 

Lord Denmof^^ was led to his cham- 
bcr in a (late of mental ftuporj ^hich 
threwji beni«nbyjg^<;lj av(^ his fenfcs. 
He looked around him with a vacant 
^ipeA» which beipoke a derangement ef 
ilitejllc^i dreadful to contjjflyplat^jilknd 
jihe laft j?9rd9. ^hicfc he.ijtjtcyj^^ .^ he 
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' jofaodMii^l &mHfid'tt wak the^diteinde of 
^Mrepuh:tire;.9vhidi be^im^doGbbbed^heirei' 

3£flj iiorcorcd^tal 0^ t)vm iq>arttt»cm!;^ I 
b^^ral^kiykdiiler loidnight-^hboi^i before the 
-ii6u(£jQ£dLit>i^iDenni]}rrj in writing this 
Q i}png:ht{(Sfx r ami it is j oft at die approach 
L!)srfB:dayitDrc*k Iwhca I itibfcribe inyfelf 
b3 yfiOriMe^tio^ate ' but \inhatipy Friend* 
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was raifcd to impatience; and Tc'ouW; 
»ot reft tranquil while events wore 'fii' 
my-ftcrious an afpcfft. The deportmertc' 
and language of my unknown monitor 
prefented fo much fiuvify of manners, 
at the ferae time infpiring fuch thorough 
eonfidence in his truth and integrity, that'* 
I refplvcd once more to fee him,, and to 
folicitan explanation of his condu£t. 

For li^is purpofe,, I embraced a mo- 
ment when the Caftle was perfcftly ffili." 
The dawn had juft began to appear, and 
the thick atmo fph ef c -ettft a cold gloom 
on every objeft. The whole night had ■ 
been ftormy» and the wind made the old 
turrets fhake, while the long cafements ■ 
rattled in every diredtion. As I paflcd" 
Lord Denmorc's chamber, I ttoppcd to'' 
liften. My heart beat high ; andmya^-^'j 
prehenflons were confiderably increafe^'. 
by the profound fileTice which reigneil^ 
■teithm. After I had waittd a fcWwtoS i 
ments, I heard the lock gently turned j 
' and. 
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aqd^ concc^Ung myfelf in a ^ccef^^n the 
laxfdir|g-Tpl^^ I ftw Mifs Stan^cjr> with 
Pat^jr,. quitting the .apartment. They 
w^re, bpth in tears. J followed then^ up 
Hail's, to, the fecond floor of the Caftle, 
ari^. ip/5[^u|red how my .guardian ,bad 
pff^d the r^ig^t. , . * 

"Alas,' Gertrude !'' faid Mifs Stinky, 
" it is in vain to oppofe thp decrees of 
deftiny : the attachments of the heart arc 
not to be fubdued ; and it is evident that 
you are the objefl: of Lord Denmore's 
afFeftions. He has, even in his prefcnt 
ftate of mind, talked of you inceffanriy- ' 
I Hftened with that attention which 
proyci^ hqw gratifying fuch iiy:elligcncc 
wa,s,cp my feelings. , I could have flown 
tohh c^^oibcr^ ajpd upon my kne^s hav-c 
blefled him Jbr rememberings forlorn 
and>iU^£ai:ed being,^ who h^ attbatpe^ 
riodr fis^rccly a vifipnary bi^ tQ foJUiPc 
heiTjftjfl^ictfis* . 



; ; > 
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«« I (hall quirttic Caftic Ac.^ 
that Lord !Derim6re is ^onYarelccnt. ,^L, 
wHl no longer accept attentions, which,, 
originated in pique 5 conlcfoys tha|j^p,^ 
prbpofed in unioii with mq, ^t^j|^5^^ 
when he was mlfeuided by a. xranGcnfe 
rcfentmcnt. He now finely Jii^^J[(q 
bound by the ftrong impDlfc of J^oq9U|>,£ 
ab|c feeling : he fancies that his in^egf i^y^^Q 
would be fullied by a deviatipfi .^ogx^. 
thdfc laWs which fociety firft (^^ahiU^^^^i^ 
and which a dread of the; ,wprj^*sjqenfi(g^^T: 
has' rendered pcntianent : but i^.^^j^^^^^ 
duty to rclcafc him from eng^gefl[^;u^ 
in which his heart was neye^^^q()n^jj5cdi:^^^j 
engagements, prompted^^^^^ 
at once falfe and inlun6u^](^j;Q^ ^cjjrjo^ 
city/* Shc^ h^d/my >a(^d[.,v^h^^,,fe5 o. 
fpokc J and her features, thpifgh^^f j^^^^. 
rmined ntrt^ng rpr thcir^^ 
vivaciQr/^iV^rte^ 
cxpreflion^ which ioothed apd penetrated 

the 

1 
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the heart. ^. After a filericc of fimw^ mi* 

dcep-drawh figh j «• I conmre yoit W 
triiitiumizc your foul: you have many 
tiltll^ J^k^'tio' cncpuntcr i this ftrangcr^a 

jdaaS^ft^' ^ Dcnmorc*! 

pMikfftai^'^f' health Wdt not admit cff 
any ^^lei^Ianatory interview: you have 
OfriJ^lB^ i^lnc* i^atience and fortitude/* 
SK«i' ftemted £iint and exhauftedi Oat 
ttakii^iM^ iii^^ and» after an 

in^Stf^al effort to reDlv« 1 Quitted the 




Int. 
I agithhaftiencd towards the h^L AH 
theriri Wak fiknt as the grave. The wea- 
thii^6ti&ii6kd tempcftubu\| and the rain 
pouM W torrthteY mj^ footftcps fa 
to 8^0^ ifltrei^'the^ariile jpavement^ 

doot* WM^ i^ti^o^thi'poitfco fth cui^. 
rcn?^dl^&a^icH^^h&^^^ 
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that of the faloon, where the corpfe of 
Lord Arcot remained, as it was found, 
tipori the fofa. The Ihuttcrs were "nearly 
doled } but the/ admitted light ftifii- 
eirnt to prefent the terrifying objtift, 
*xa£Hy oppofitc the entraqce of ttie 
apartment. While I ftood,. as if petfi^ 
fied wkh horroi', I heardi. rattling nolle, 
.which was followed' by a load knock at 
the door of the portico. Atfirftitftatr- 
Ted me ; btit on opening ir, I peret^ioed 
dJ)rd Melcomb's chai&,iWith four horred, 
■which- wa^ed to convey.; his, I^rtJOiJp 
wiri Jjadj! Mclcomb from,the fcen6 of 
affliftion. 

The violence of the wind and Vain 
made mc, for a moment, undecided wl^t 
.courfe to take ; and while I wis ponfler- 
Mg, anxious to depart, andfeasful of r*j- 
padingthe door of the f^oon^ .l-.fi/v 
Lord and Lady Mclcomb crafBng'i'tbe 
hall, evidently dfcflid for traVelliiis-' /• 

" Adicii^ 
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. ^' Adieu^-G^trude !" ^aid Lady Mcl- 
cqojl^^: «, \Vp ^e gpipg^ oi^c our cx- 
c^fc^^t9. Lprd>D?Qfnorc ai^d ^fs Stan- 
ley, '^ aqd , aflure^ }^^^^ ^ha; whep,^ the 
CfJil^c is once mon^^ a fcci^ of tir^nquil- 
4fy, jWC Ihall await their fummons> hut 
sfsoiyc ^ao. be of no fcrvi^ti to cifhcfj, , in 
tl?frPr^^cnt^ aate ,oC affaif;^;,. ^wc #ik, it 
mod: prudent to depart/' They, wt^c 
f^^pping} into the chaife, when, L^dy 
l^dcoijib ^dded^ « Do not forget^.c^ld, 
to ;cll Lord Denmore^and Mif^^tanicx,, 

ftc%r fpon tbat^jthjBy are xn^rricdv' .Tl^: 
chaifc drove from, the portico > an4 tl^e. 
r^in having fomewhat ab^cd I fee out 
tpw^rd^fhf, village.,. 
. ,T|ie cj[^^i^du<3; ;9(,Lpr^ aijd L^dy.Mcl- 
cpipjl? prefpqtcd ^ finiflied. pi^^wrc of 
ijjodprn fpi^Ddihip— that doyfi^y pfe^Pr 
tp|n> jYKhich JjoYcrs round thc.happy^j 
but yy:hicl), ,^t; the; approach. pffgrrow, 
takes wing, and is feen no more. Alas, 
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Frances! hdw man jr ^ tlWfe flattering 
vifioiis tovc I bohdcf tiii[;niy joumegpitf 
fuWtiiiary triafe ! Howfijorfttngbtihdw^te^ 
ctpti vc. haw I fooikl tthciter^ cW^m^^ 
they: ^)Pct&A la finife^^ ^htA l^iy^ 
ferniy hoar : fiioro ril^fl^ 1 . pj^yjii ^^gy 

focfcletriy did thifjr TMifti,:ii^h5a f^5^?fi* 

imitehteg ftotm lQwcfie4 q«rffl3! B«S^ 

Lord Deniiiore fully di^kyed^tbe xi;^f^ 
md tnaSgnant i][>irit t^bicH Jiad^||^|^^ 
tUttnyr^rftDated htr ir^d 4n,cy<^^|b^ 
cM^ cftnctrned <ny Jiaj^n^f^,;^ ,|^^^^^ * 
never, j^rnjittedi ,a» jpj?pp^tu^tjr*^ 
#fcape,!ivhercin (he cojuld cither l^umcflc 

inuendoes ihrewd and f^rcaf^ic : or.^y 
tCgr«yft;a%^:t^<!i,W^?ijn2^cd heart a 

... , , JOUfCC 



feofflrei/of ^dkftluhtl^ph^ fyr M has 

■<:RiC3iJi^y iiydArcAoc indiiteiS: sflcrmDn> 

^6W6tiM, With w^ncbJi khomaiiity^ an 

afeSdf Kderttd^ bdfoirft; and yet thcrq 

kto brings Who, und*r the ina& of 

friendfhip, ftrikc fecurely ; and, while 

''thef afftimc the complacency of fympa-* 

thyi '^dart Acir envenomed ftlngs to 

" JiTamtle ' and to' torture. Give me, 

; i^i-incei, the ftWhd who will prt)mote 

' the 'harmony* df ray feelings f who will 

^ftild the plealing dream of hbpe to 

with the 




m^ knowledge the 
. flid me, ^ ^ . 

^^ ^miSj^dfti^^rtiiiiin^^^^ 



ttif fellQw cottage Which the iravdler 
'liS' ^ iilsW&porkrj^^^eSdwct;^ The 
' cl^a^'^r6^^«ilP4?li^ 

lowly habitation evtiY xVCvcvg, ^^^^cc^^ 
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tranquil. The ftorm ha^.^^atcd},^^fie 
broken clouds difperfedi aad .Uiiej fun 
darted its brilliant rays witl^ more^tfjan 
common luftrc. Every thing in tb^ yerf 

getating world fecmcd refrclhcdi ^7^?!?? 
copious (bowers which had fallen duqrjg 
the night i and even my nearly l^^oJ^^ 
heart throbbed with the refufqcafi^ 
breath of morning. After waidi^ ne^r 
half an hour, as I opened the little gate, 
the traveller came to meet me, .Hb 
countenance was fad ; his mien dejecledi 
*^ Forgive this early intrufion," ftid !♦_ 
' " Make no apologies/' interrupted h^? 
with a fmile of cordiality-: ."I vriflued 
to fee youi and was going to thcGaiHe 
for that purpofe." Be twk myiandii 
and we entered the cottftg^i !whlere>.ai' 

* - ■ • 

wood-fire was already kindled^ iand- 
break faft on the table, Xb^ trj^Viriki> 
reached me a chair j and t^jkipgiQ^ft 
himfelf, we feated ourfclvcs without ut- 
ttring another fyllabk* Several minutes 
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had elapfed, when my eotnpanion re- 
fumed the converfatxon. ^ 

•^* Lord AfCQt's death," faid he, *^de- 
m^rids that Mhbuld be explicit. It is 
now hear fifteen years fince a friend of 
inifle ftrft knew him. Their acquaint* 
afice commenced in Afia, where they 
were equUly favoured by the fmiles of 
Fortune. On his departure for Eng- 
landi this friend entrufted to his care a 
confiderable portion of his property : 
not only in remittances of money, but 
injevpcls of the higheft value. By let- 
ters, which he received the year after 
Lord Arcot's arrivalin Europe, he was 
affurcd that his commjffion had been 
executed with care and punduality ; 
and that the perfon to whom the trea- 
furcs toad been configned was grateful 
for them*^ By every fafe opportunity 
wbith^' pfefentcd *itfelfi thefc gifts were 
largely ^ug^^ted s till the giver began 
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to wonder at that filencc> which even in 
a ftranger would have been culpable." 

" Docs the generous friend ftill live ?'* 
faid L 

" He was alive when I left India,** 
replied the traveller ; <^ but his confti- 
tution was much broken by inceflant 
melancholy : for all the gifts of Fortune 
cannot obliterate the remembrance of 
pafl: happinefsj or the confciouihefs of 
prefcnt forrow." 

" Why was he unhappy ?*' faid I. 
«« His ftory may be briefly told,'* re- 
plied the traveller, " In early life be 
married: his wife was young and 
beautiful: the union was formed by 
the relatives of both parties ; and though 
my friend adored the obje£fc of their 
choice, her affeAions were devoted to 
another. 

•* One year had fcarcely clapfed, af- 
ter their marriage, wlien,^ing ordered 
upon foreign fcrvice, Sir William quit- 
ted 
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ted Englar^d, H^ left his wife then 
pregnant j aniff the precarious ftate Ci 
heT|e^H; W^^nodt" furAJiKeti a 
plauflble exctife for* 'her fefufing to ac- 
company tiip* Many an anxious' night 
did he ^4Ke', ^rid iiioiifn In gainful rumi- 
nfenrihariyad^y'^^^^ ^nd hot 

'^^n'^;^ of ^dihe^fance 'came to in- 
torni hinil * of her welfar^^*' He paufed, 
and* looked carncftly at me. I fighed 
In TympatHy with the traveller's (lory. 
He^pntinued: 

"^'Siir William's ferviccs raifed him 
high in his profeflion : and it was on the 
eve of his return to Britain that he re- 
ceived intelligence which nearly com- 
pleted his dcfpair. His wife was dead ! 
TJi^ 4arlipg of his {lopes was torn froni 
his iachina heart for ev,erj 

" Sir William returned to, England, 
Every inquiry refpefting his lofl^ ^yifc 
proved fruitlefs. She had pafled her 
days in total Xeclufioni and the place of 

VOL, FV. <i. ^^^^'^ 
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htr death had been kept a profound 
/ecret. Sir William, by the fortunate 
chance of war, was thought deferving 
of his country's favour. He was created 
a Knight of the Bath> and appdiotd to an 
important ftation at Bengal, where he firft 
Jbecame acquainted with Lord Arcot/* 

As the ftranger related the forrows of 
fiis fricjid, my fpirits were depreffed 
almoft to fainting. He perceived the 
^ffeft which fympathy produced, and 
would have deferred the conclufion of 
.the ftory till fome future period i but I 
conjured him .to go on, 

" Six years palTed before "Sir William 
lieard that Ihortly after his fcparatioji 
from his wife, (be was delivered of a 
daughter -, that the infant was beautiful 
as her departed mother/' The travej- 
Jer again paufed, and fighed deeply. 

** A report had been circulated that 
Sir William was alfodead: and every 
inquiry aftqr the fuppofed orphan, du- 

f ing 
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Jriftg fevcral years, proving unfucccftful, 
her father at length concluding that ht 
had been tnifirifornied, dropped the pur- 
fuit J tin, four years fincc, he was again 
aiTured that his child was living, and in 
Ireland/' l endeavoured to fpcak, but 
could not: he proceeded. 

^ Lord Arcot was commHfioned, on 
his return to Europe, to find this darling 
cfFspring : to place her in a fituation bc- 
co^fing the rank and fortune of Sir Wil- 
liam'; and to unfold to her the fecret, 
that (he had Jiill a father. From time 
to time Lord Arcot wrote to India that 
the objcd of his care was well and 
happy. But, alas I what were her pa- 
rent's forrows, when he heard that this 
child of his bofom, this fourcc of all his 
anxiety, was the avowed miftrcfs of the 
very man who had been the idol of her 
mother's alFcftions." 

** Heavenly Powers !" exclaimed I. 

0.2 « Ycfil" 
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" Yes!" added the traveller, grafp- 
ing my wrift and looking fternly at me : 

** of "The Falje Friend I the infamous 
Lord Denmore !" 

I fhrickcd, and fell into the ftranger's 
arms. During feveral moments I had 
not power to look up : but when I fum- 
tnoned refolution. Oh, Frances ! lan- 
guage cannot defcribe the exprcffion of 
his features: his eyes were full of tears: 
his lips quivered : and his lowering brow 
was covered with the ftarting drops 
which the agitated brain extrafted from 
the heart. I knew not by what title 
to addrefs him. Hope would have 
prompted the dear, the interefting name 
of father : but fear fcemcd to freeze the 
word upon my tongue, and to lock its 
powers in filence. 

" I behold,'' faid the traveller, 
" with anguifli I behold the conflifbs 
you are endeavouring to fubdue. There 

is 
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is no time to lofc in faftidious ceremony, 
I am authorized to queftion you without 
refcrve 5 and I demand that unequivocal 
confeflion which will cither give you to 
an anxious parent's longing and eager 
arms, or confign you, an alien from his 
bofom, to mifery and dilhonour/* 

" Not to dijhonour ! IlO ipifery, to 
forrow, to dependence, he may conGga 
me ; but diflionour never ftiall difgrace 
my name.** 

^* To dependence he cannot give 
you. Your fortune is immenfc. You 
poffcfs it in right of your dead mother, 
Gertrude St. Leger.'* 

" Support me, O God !'* faid I ; 
^ and fufFer me once to behold this 
dear, -this unknown father: he will nor, 
when I throw myfelf into his bofom, caft 
me off unheard or unacquitted : he 
will trace, in my fading features, the re- 
femblance of my loft mother : for her 
'fake he will love me." 
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** For your own, Gertrude !** fntef** 
ruptcd the ftrangcr : *< he wilt reqtiire 
no fecondary motive for boldkig ymi ta 
his. heart, if you arc ftill worthy/' 

" Prove me," faid 1 5 " prove my 
claim to bis proteftion, before I fee 
him ; before I bathe him with tears of 
joy, of filial fbndnefs* Alas, Sir hi have 
long been devoted to misfortune; I haviK 
been taught to know an orphan's mi&ry ; 
and I fear that the excefs of happinel^ 
will overwhelm my fenfes/* 

^^ Heaven forbid 1" fighcd the ftranges. 

" Then let us fly I let us find him, if 
he ftill lives !" faid I, 

** He will uot acknowledge yoit tilt 
you are acquitted ; therefore be confix 
dent and candid. What are yom jcn^ 
gagemcnts to Lord Denmorcf v . 

** The bonds of pure and honourable 
love, bcltowed in the voUmtary fuUncft 
of my heart, and fanftioned by the hope 
of pofleffing his afFc<Sbions.** 

^' Whcace 
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^^ Whence did that hope arife ?" 
" From repeated proofs of tendernefs 
snd generofity: from- profcffions, per- 
fuafive as they were corredl : from ai> 
inte reft too warm,» too zealous to be 
miftakcn/* 

" Thefe may be the delufions of felf- 
lovd," replied the ftrangcr : " the phan-- 
toms of youthful vanity : for the dif- 
tinftion which Lord Denmorc bears, 
and which furpalTcs all the adventitious 
gifts of rank or fortune,^ is that of an* 
honourable and philanth«)pfe nature.- 
Thefe rare perfeftions rendered Him 
dear to your father's heart j and though 
he knew that your mother loved him, 
aknofl to idolatry, he never harboured 
a thoi^bt that could ftigmatize his name 
with falfehood. He hoped, Gertrude, 
oaiusTCturn to England, to find his long, 
fevered friend all that he once proved 
him." 

%j^ " And 
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" And who has been fo vile, fo infa- 
mous, as to interrupt their friendfhip ?" 

" Lord Arcot V* replied the ftranger : 
•* he reported the dreadful tale which I 
told you : and, by his defire, I came 
hither to meet him, and to demand an 
explanation. But the plot which Lord 
Arcot had formed againft my life, and 
the treachery he exemplified in em- 
bezzling your fatherVproperty, lead me 
to hppe that Lord Denmore has been 
flandercd. It now only refts with you to 
prove whether or not he has deceived you.'* 

*' That I believed he loved me, i3 
iinqueftionable," anfwered !• "Here' 
is my authority/* I now prefented the 
ftranger Lord Denmore's letter, which 
I received at the time when Lady Den-' 
more was fuppofed to have died, in con- 
fequcncc of her having fwallowed poifon. 
He read it twice attentively *. 

* Fide voL i^ p. 385. 

« What 
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" What was Lord Dcnmorc^s con- 
duft fubfcquent to this letter : and how 
has he conduced himfelf towards you 
fincc it was written ?" faid the ftranger. 

" Sometimes with afFe£lion> border- 
ing on idolatry ; at others with the moft 
unkind negled);. I have often^ in ab- 
fence, endeavoured to forget him : but 
his returning tenderhefs as frequently rc^ 
called my heart to endure a new trial 'of 
its feelings/* ' 

" Capricious, wanton cruelty V* ex- 
claimed the ftranger : " but his tyranny 
Ihall end : his motive fliall be deve- 
loped : and if he has dared entertain an 
hope derogatory to your honour, or dan- 
gerous to your repofe, he (liall not live 
to acoomplift it/* I now turned my 
eyes towards the window, from which I 
few Nf.r- Alhgrove and Mifs Stanley ap- 
proaching. A little gardea at the back 
of the cottage opened to a wood on 
the fkirts of the village. I bade the 

0^5 ftraa^c 
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ftranger farewell ; and promifing ta be 
with him again at the ctofc of c wning, 
haftened unfeen to the Caftle*, 

I found that Lord Dennjorc was fbme- 
what more compofcd j that the powera- 
of rccoUcftion had; retttcnedj and that 
he had written a note to the traveller. 
The perturbed ftate of my mkid may 
caiily be imagined._ You fhall, ncverr- 
thelef$3 hear from me again foon^ if \ 
am alive. 



LETTER eXi 
Lord Melcomb to Miss Stanley^ 

LondoD) OAober 39 1797W 

By letters which I have juft received 
from the fea-coaft, I learn that a veficl 
which failed from Yarmouth for Lifbon 

fomc 
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iSmc (hort time fincc, met with th^ fol- 
lowing difaftrous deftiny : Three days 
after the paffengers had loft fight of Bri- 
tain they were purfued and attacked by- 
a French frigatcy The fuperior force 
of the enemy prefcutcd no hope of efcap-- 
ing J and,, after a Icvere conteft^ the " 
Englifh &ip was preparing to furrender : * 
the waves ran high, and the wind pre^- 
ventqd the poflibility of either » vcffd^ 
bearing a fingle faik After rocking, be- 
tween a tremendous fwell of the fea ; and * 
at intervals rifing on the high and roar« 
ing mountains, which almoft encountered 
the black and tempeft>aous fky, on a- 
fudden the crew of the EngliQi Ihip dif- 
covered that (he had taken fire. In a ^ 

N 

few moments the deep and ftormy ex». 
p^nfe was vifiblej as if- the demons of 
revenge confpired^to make the- fccnc 
more dreadful. It was now midnight. - 
A few of the paflcngers put out the 
boat^ and had the good fortune to reach ^ 

QjS the 
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the cncmy^s (hip, which was at fomc 
diftance. The wind incrcafcd to an hur- 
ricane : the vcffcl burnt with refiftlcft 
fury : the white foam was illumined by 
the brightnefs of the flames s and amidfl: 
the howHng of the elements the cries 
of the unhappy fulFcrers were heard 
diftinftly. On the deck flood the 
libertine Somerton^ fupporting on one 
arm the terrified and fhrieking Lady 
Arcot. An Engllfh officer, who had 
cfcaped from the floating hell, intreated 
permiflTion to venture back, if any of the 
crew would accompany him. Six Eri- 
tifh failors volunteered the enterpfife. 
The wreck was now one blazing mafs> 
which, governed by the tempeftuous 
furge, was borne to whichever point the 
wind direded it.. Still they pcrft vcred ^ 
till, jufl: as the boat came within hearing 
©f the veflel, a wide yawning wave en- 
gulphcd Jier : fhc difappcared i and all 
was darkne&. 

The 
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The fca.now ran mountains high : the 
returning boat laboured with the ftorm till 
it reached the frigate ; where the crew, 
with that humanity which will never fail 
to attend true courage, by throwing ropes 
to their afliftance, faved their gallant 
enemies. One of the paflengers, pre- 
ferved in the firft efcape, was Mrs.. 
Blonzely, who had taken her departure 
forLifbon under the proteftion of Lady 
Arcot. From her my correfpondent 
learnt the names and rank of theperlbns 
who had perilhcd ; and he alfa, at her 
r^queft, difpatched to me the letter 
Vhich fo forcibly dcfcribcs the terrible 
cataftrophe.. 

By the fame account I alfo find, that 
intelligence of the Englifh veffers having 
feilcd from Yarmouth was received by 
the captain of the French frigate, from 
Mrs. Ferrety who had long been a fpy 
in the encmy*s fervice. Mrs* Blonzcly 
furvived the terror and fatigue of the 

8 ^>&5&s:x 
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dilafter oply a few hours ; when her rc^ 
mains were configned to the fathonale^ 
abyfs, where Somcrton and Lady Arcot^ 
had funk before her. ^ 

Lady Melcomb defired mc to give 
you this intelligence r and at the fame 
thne ta afiure Mifs St. Leger, that (bj^ 
fincerely fympathizes in her regrets -for 
Ac fate of Mn Somerton. 

Yours, &e. 

Melcomb*.. 



LETTER CXi;- 
Gertrude /^Frances. 

Q4iober4, 179^^^ 

Er IS impoflible to dcfcribc the anxiety 

^ of my mind while I await the refuk of 

Lord Dennaora's conference with the 

ftranger* 
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ffraager. The interval, though per- 
plexed with uncertainties, originating in 
hopes that are perpetually Raffled by ap- 
prehenfions,. allows time for an infini^r 
of refledion. I retrace the intricacy of 
my fate : I am now able to^ account for 
a variety of events which, till within a 
icw dayjs,- have appeared wholly inexpli- 
cable. The conftant perfecutions of 
Mr. Somerton^were now, evidently the 
effeft of his knowledge, that Fortune had 
beftowed on me her moft abundant fa- 
vours; a feerct which, in a moment of 
miftaken confidence, my guardian had 
* repofed in his bofom : fo dangerous is it 
for a liberal and ingenuous mind to place 
its peace, its happinefs, in the power of 
thofe whofe fricndftiip has not been tried 
by that never-failing ordeal, Adverfity. 
I now begin to find that profeilions of 
efteem are the mere vapours of imagtr- 
nation : that the fmiles of mankind are 
regulated by that never-failing thermo- 



1 
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meter, fortune : that gcncrofity and dk*- 
intcrcftcd affctStion are feldom w^wanded t 
that thofe beings who may hope for fc- 
Kcity in this worldly fccne of felfifh gra- 
tification> mxift fteel their hearts againff 
every noble and liberal fendment : and 
whether borne down by the torrent of 
misfortune, or wafted on the foothing gales 
of profperity, they mMft forget the. cUiois 
of their fellow- creatures, or fubniit to be 
the fcofFof an ill-judging multitude i the 
dupes of their own feelings ; the unpitied- 
examples of a too generous credulity .. 

I find by Mr. Afhgrove's converfa- 
tion, that the wound with which Somerr 
ton languiftied, when I faw him at the 
manor- houfe, was received from him- 
The libertine then only efcaped deftruc- 
tion, becaufe he was refervcd for a more 
awful, a more terrible example of that 
jfuftice, which atrocity like his, hjpwevqi^ 
fanclioned by mankind, will fooner or 
later inevitably exhibit. 

Ahsy 
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Alas, Frances ! how docs my heart 
fliuddcr when I recoiled the convcrfa- 
tion which I had with Mrs. Walters 
concerning the then inexplicable lan- 
guage of Lord Denmor^ s refpcfting 
the forrows of Gertrude St, Leger. 
My mother's name was that which I 
bear. Oh Heavens ! who knows but 
the murdered angel to whom he hoped 
foon to be united for ever, whofe fatal 
afFeftion had been the deftruftion of his 
happinefs — who knows, but— 

I dare not think it poflible— I fliould 
defpair — my brain would madden. 

The pale vifion which in his frantic 
forrow he beheld, might ic not have 
been the buft — the refemblance of my 
loft mother ? Lofi I Oh, Frances 1 
there is fomething prophetic in that 
word. 

This traveller ! How bufy is conjec- 
ture ! and yet how torturing I I have a 
thoufand times examined the portrait of 



J54 TH£ FA'WB FRIBIffn^ 

my father, which I ftill wear : there is^ 
not a finglc trait of the ftrangcr's counp- 
tenance; and yet I cannot reft fatisfied :^ 
time and climate Riay have fo changed 
him, that the glow of juvenility, having 
yielded to- the withering power of for- 
row, perhaps leaves the portrait without 
one trace of what he was at the period 
when it was. painted.. 

I will not indulge fo flattering a chi*- 
mera : I will not fufFcr my aching heart 
even to hope that this traveller, thi^ 
amiable, this interefting (Iranger, is my 
father^ 

A few hours will elucidate every" 
myftery. I grow feeble with anxiety at 
the moment when I Ihould feel ftrong in 
fortitude. Frances ! till noon has pafled^ 
I bid you farewelL 

Evenings 

The traveller met me as he entered^ 
*the Caftlc; Lord Denmorc being en- 
gaged in writing, I pafTed a few n^Wtc^ 
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with htm alone in the faloon. Oh 
Frances I he is my father ? my dear, my 
long loft, my hitherto unknown parent! 
He has, in confidence, avowed that 
which his generous heart could no longer 
hold a fecret. 1 am wild with joy I I 
am incapable of dcfcribing my fenfa- 
tions ! He has enjoined me not to dif- 
cover what he has told me : and I con- 
clude that his interview with. Lord 
Denmore will put a period to all my 
forrows. 

Midnights 

My father paflcd three hours in con^ 
verfation with Lord Denmore s and on 
bis departure, left the following note for 
me : I was in my chamber with Miii' 
Stanley^ 

*' Lord Denmore now knows that I 
** was once his friend: and a few hours 
*' will decide whether or not he ft ill 
*^ dcferves that tide- Tranquillize your 
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mindi my deareft Gertrude, and reft 
' confident, that you have a parent ftill, I 

who will either defend your rcputa- 
*^ tion, and reftorc your felicity, or fall 
*• in the experiment."" 

I read this laconic note to Mils Stan* 
ley : fhe changed colour, and in a few 
moments became pale as afhes, / Ah, 
Frances ! if this amiable woman loves 
Lord Denmore, what a part am I adt- 
ing. She has left me thefe two hours i 
but I Ihall fee her again before I fleep. 

Day-break* 

I have had a long cdnverfation with 
Mils Stanley. Her words and manner 
were undefcribably impreSiYC ; " You 
mull not foothe your mind with falfe and 
flattering hopes," faid fhe ; " you de- 
ceive yourfelf : I have queftioned Lord 
Denmore upon the fubjeft .fince laft I 
law you j and I know that he can never 

marry you." 

« Indeed," 
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«' Indeed/' laid I fighing, '^ after his 
engagements to you, he ought not.'* 

" I wave my claim upon his heart,** 
replied Mifs Stanley : " Indeed that has 
been my determination ever* fincc the 
day of my arrival at the Caftlc : but he 
had another prior engagement, which he 
can never violate/' 

" Another !" faid I carneftly. 

" Another," repeated Mifs Stanley 
with a look both penetrating and for- 
rowful : " Lord Dcnmore has deceived 
us all : he is unworthy of your afFedion/* 
Her tone of voice was agitated and 
trembling. 

" Explain your meaning!" interrupted 
1 : " for Heaven's fake explain it." 

" That tafk I leave to Sir William 
St. Leger," replied Mifs Stanley. 

" My father !" 

«^ Yes, Gertrude ! your father will 
unravel this perplexing web of deftiny : 

await 



35"^ THE FALSE FRIEND* 

await the hour with patience : your fii* 
thcr has been—*' 

« What ?'* 

" A wretch moft criminal ! yet 
moft entitled to our pity.'* 

« Impoffible !'* faid I : " he fcems 
the very worthieft of mortals?* 

« Men are rarely what they feem," 
replied Mifs Stanley : " compofc your 
fpirits/ for you have yet a trial to en- 



counter/* 



" Another trial] Oh God!** ex- 
claimed I,, " when will this fcenc of for- 
row terminate ?** 

" Very fliortly/' anfwered Mifs Stan- 
ley : " endeavour to evince your forti- 
tude : I will not quit you till foinething 
is decided/* 

" What ? Ah ! tell me ; tell me, left 
fufpenfe fhould drive me frantic 1** 

** The ftranger has deceived you,'* 

Mifs 
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Mifs Stanley has received a meffagc 
from Lord Denmore : he is already in 
the library : I clofc my letter - Frances, 
farcwcUJ'* 



LETTER CXII. 

Mi/s Stanley to Frances Mont- 
gomery. 

Denmore Callle, OAober 5, 1797. 

The hour of retribution has at length 
arrived;: the arm of an injured hufband 
has annihilated a Fai.se Friend; and 
the ill-fated Gertrude has now no 
Father ! 

I cannot find language to defcribc the 
fcene which has paffed fince the un- 
happy orphan clofed her laft letter: I 
xaaonly briefly inform you, that the ex- 
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planation which took place proved that 
the offspring of Sir William St. Lcger 
died foon after its birth ; and that Gcr* 
trude was not born till near two years 
after his departure from England. Com- 
punftion fo deeply preyed upon her 
mother's heart, that a very few months 
clofed her fcene of forrow. 

In this Caftle fhe expired : in the 
prefence of Lord Denmore (he refigned 
her laft treath, after moft folemnly en- 
joining him never to difclofe the origin 
or profpcds of their infant to herfelfi till 
Ihe fliould attain the age of eighteen ; 
and not even tbaty if by any action of 
her life (he (hould prove unworthy. 

From the period of her mother's 
death Lord Denmore has never known 
one hour of happinefs: he has wandered 
from place to place, fad, weary of exift- 
enc6, and devoted to torturing rumina- 
tion. In early life he was the gayeft of 
the gay : in the iplendid fccncs of po- 

liflied 
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iiihed fociety^ tht mofl: accompliibed^ 
the moft admired of mortals : but from 
the hour which deprived him of the dar- 
ling of his bofom, die moft decided mti^ 
kucholy, borderif)g at times on a cynical 
aufterity, has marked bis chara&er» He 
loved the vitSim of his idolatry even to 
enthufiafm : but her huiband was his 
friend : and the nice honour of his bo- 
fom perpetually ft niggled with the paf- 
fion which endiralkd it. The whole 
teno_r of his mind changed into fad-> 
nefs. The lovely partner of hk heart 
had beheld the ravages of compuntElious 
feeling; and while flie endeavoured to 
parucipate in hb afflidion^ (he funk im* 
perceptibly beneath the magnitude of 
her own. 

When Gertrude had completed her * 
educadon, her unhappy father antici- 
pated a new trial of his fordtude : he 
nevertbelefs conlidered it his duty to 
emancipate her from obfcurity % ^4ts^ 

VOL. IV. Tk ^\^^^x^ 
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.prepare her, by an intcrcourfc with the 
;World, for the fplendid fortune which, 
in her mother's right, (he was dcftined 
-to inherit. She had ever been confidered 
.as the daughter of Major St. Lcger, who 
was fuppofcd to have died when (he was 
an infant. On her arrival at the Caftle, 
the likenefs which ftie prcfented of her 
loft mother, nearly annihilated Lord 
Denmore : and ^wakening all thofe 
pangs which time and the bufy fcenes of 
life had taught to flumber, they afluming 
a new and torturing power, became 
more terrible than ever. The ftrong 
emotions of his foul were frequently 
/witnejQTed by Gertrude ; though (he was 
unconfcious of their origin as of her own 
fad deftiny J while even the fond paternal 
feelings of a nearly-broken heart, aided 
in the fatal myftery to complete her 
ibrrows. 

The afFeftion which Gertrude has long 
cherifhed for Lord Denmore, and the 
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intricacies which have attended its pro- 
grefs, at length rendered a full explana- 
tion abfolutely neceffary. Calumny had 
been the (hicld which Lord Arcot adopted 
for the concealment of his own villany : 
and the fituation in which the objedt 
whom he had defrauded was placed, but 
too powerfully tended to confirm his 
ftory. Sir William returned to Europe 
for the purpofe of invelligating the myf- 
tcryr and, on his arrival, fuppofing that 
Lord Denmore had fafcinated her affec- 
tions with the mod di(honourable mo- 
tives, rcfolved on compelling him to 
marry her ; or on facrificing his own 
cxiftence, in the defence of her repofc 
and reputation. Lord Denmore rcfufcd 
to explain, under the idea of intimida* 
tion : they met at day-break r and the 
liberal, the generous Denmore, whofe 
life, excepting in one inftancc only, has 
been an example of philanthropy, virtue, 
and integrity, paid the full forfeit of his 

R 2 ^ttW> 
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error, at the moment that he confeflcd 
himfelf the father of Gertrude St. Leger. 
Previous to his meeting Sir William, 
kt entrufted to my care the packet which 
OGcafioned fo much inquietude to his un* 
happy daughter. It was compofed of a 
Taricty of letters from the lace Ducheis 
of Aldborough to Lady Denmore, and 
her aafwers $ with the myfterious paper 
which had been dropped by Lord Den- 
^xnpre, and found by his wife, fhortly 
after Gertrude's arrival at the Caftle* 
Icalfo contained a lock of hair, curionfly 
braided, which was conHdered as an ad-^ 
diiional proof of her foppofed crimi^ 
pality^ Alas ! thcfe were ber motbir's I 
andj at the particukr rcqueft of our 
dear unhappy friend, I preferve them 
fi>r yon. She is fcarcely in her knits. 
It is in vain that I would offer confola-* 
fion; for grief of fuch magnitude as her's 
can only find a folace in the full indul-* 
gence of its emotions. 

Mn 
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Mr. Alhgrove had received orders to 
Join his (hip j and departed only a few 
hours before the fatal rencontre. Sir 
Willianij asfoon as a tribunal of honour 
has pronounced his deftiny^ returns to 
India. 

Farewel. I am certain that you will 
lincerely fympathize in the misfortunes 
of our friend 5 while, in her eventful 
hiftory, you will read the dangerous con- 
fequences of Domestic Treachery. 
You will alfo perceive the mifcries at- 
tendant on that want of Candour, 
which, while it envelopes the fate of an 
illegitimate offspring in perpetual myf- 
tery, expofes the unconfcious fufFerer to 
the viciffitudes ^f a world, where the 
Innocent, are too often punilbed for 
the vices of the Guilty. 

Frances ! let the Omnipotence of 
Truth rule dl your anions ; and reft 
aflured, that the monitor, Confciencc> 

R 3 will 



366 ' THB FALSI FRIEND* 

vrill never fsul to conible you> alike in 
the gaudy fcenes of profperous fortune, 
a^d in the darkeft paths of forrow and 
s^dvcrfity. 



LETTER CXIII. 

■ 

^he Same to the Sjme^ 

Odober io> 1797. 

Last night the for ever tranquil bofom 
^f Gertrude St. Leger was depofited in 
the monument of the Denmore family* 
Her exhaufted fpirit could not bear to 
linger* in this fcene of fufieringi and 
therefore fled to unite with its loft pa- 
rents* On the evening of that day 
which terminated the exiftence of Lord 
DcAmore^ Gertrude ftole from her cham- 
ber 5 



THE FALSE FRIEND. 367 

bcr; and juft at the ftill and folcmn clofe 
of twilight, when Nature's fclf feemcd to 
mark the melancholy hour, (he was dif- 
covered, by her ever- watchful, friend 
poor Patty, reclined at the foot of the 
ivy bench, cold, pale, and iifelcfs ! Her 
perfecuted foul had taken wing; her 
heart was broken. 

By the fide of Lord Iknmore's afhes, 
bers are depofited. The laft gleam of 
the fetting fun fhone on the gloomy 
cavalcade. The tears of a lamenting 
multitude confecrated her memory : and 
the venerable Redtor paid the laft facred 
tribute to THE Victim of Sensibility ! 



FINIS. 
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